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; Lat SKEERWELL and SXAKE: eee. 


Lady SNEERWELL. 5 4% 


4 
Jen paragraphs, you ſay, Mr, Anke, were 4 beer 4 | 
4 


Snake, They were, madam; an as T c 
, Ky j a feigaed hand, there can N bo Made 18 
\ Ahence came. 
[I. A. Did y you circulate the report of Lady, _ 
+ Intrigue with captain Boaſtall ? 
nale. That's in as fine a train as your -tadyſhip could wiſh,in 
"the common courſe of things. I think it muſt, reach 
„ Clacket's ears within twenty-four hours, and then the b 
[2% know, is as good as done, 1 
ba Why yes, Mrs. gurl has talents, and a 85 
0 I 
6 ". Snake. T . madam, and has been tolerably — 
; I ber day; to my e ſhe has been the cauſe of ſix 
matches being broken off, and three ſons diſinherited ; of forced 
- elopernents, as many cloſe confinements, ning ſeparate | 
tenances, and two divorces j—nay, I have more than once 
2 her. cauſing a tete à tete in the Town and Country Ma- 
ine, when the parties never ſaw one N before in ithei 
lives. 1 
Lo Sucer. Puy yes, ſhe has genius, but her inamer i as 


Mo True, Jada: ; ſhe has a fine tongue, and. 2 bald 
Invention ; but then, her coloucing is too dark; and. the out- 
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J » $cnooL f 
- mellowneſs s of fneer , which diſtinguiſhes your ladyſhip's ſeatts 
dal. . + 


IL. Seer. You are partial, Snake. 1 N 
Snake, Not in the leaſt; every body will allow that Lady 
Sneerwell can do more with a word or look, than many other: 
with the moſt laboored detail, even though they accidentally 
happen td have a little' truth on their ſide to ſupport it, 
1 3 L. Sneer. Yes, my dear Snake, and I'll not deny the plea- 
ſure I feel at theduceeſs of my ſchemes ; (both riſe) wound- 
14 ed myſelf, in the early part of my life, by the envenomed 
tongue of ſlander, I confeſs nothing can give me greater 
ſatisfaction, than reducing otliers to K. level of my own in- 
jured reputation. 5 F045 
_ » Snake, « Trike," madam; but there is one affair, in which 
ou have lately employed me, wherein, I confeſs, I am at a 
loſs to gueſs your motives. © 1; | 
L. Seer, I preſume you mean with regard to my friend 
Sir Peter Teazle, and his family. 6 
Snate, I do: here are two young men, to whom Sir Peter 
has acted as guardian fince their father's death 3 the eldeſt pol- 
Seſling the moſt amiable character, and univerſally well ſpoken 
of; th youngeſt the moſt diſſipated, wild, extravagant young 
Fellow, in the world; the former an rave Hoe of your 
Jadythip, and apparently your favourite; the latter attached 
to Maria, Sir Peter's ward, and confeſſedly admired by her : 
nod on the face of theſe circumſtances, it is utterly unaceoun- 
. table o mie, why you, che widow of a city knight, witli a large 
fortune, thbuld not immediately cloſe with the paſſion of 2 
man of ſuch character and expectation as Mr Surface; and 
13 more 6; [why you ate ſo un commonly barneſt to deſtroy the 
mutual attachment ſubſiſting, between his brother Charles and 
Mana. e ene 
L, Seer. Then at once, to wiravel this myſtery, T muſt 
40 inform ydü that love has no ſhare whatever in the intercourſe 


between Mr. Surface and me. 3 | | 1446 
B % T STRENT T2 12; 
I. Socer. No: his real views are to Maria, or her fortune, 
+ While zn his brother he finds a favoured rival; he is therefore 
| kak toad: frras 
” ,. ,. , Swaks. Vet ftill I am more pyzzled why you ſhould inteteſt 
 _ Jourfelf for hibficceſs, © | F 
$ I. Saber Heavens! how dull you ate] Can't you ſurmiſe 


1 | | wakes I have hitherto, fhroogh Thame, cuuealed cm 
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een en? Muſt I confeſs it, that Charles, profligate, 
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FOR. S SAN D AT. 83 
tha libertine, that bankrupt i in fortune and reputation, that 
he it is for whom 1 am thus anxious. and malicious; and to 
gain whom I would ſacrifice every thing. 

Snake. Now, indeed, your conduct appears confiſtent ; but 
pray, how came you and Mr. Surface ſo confidential? 

L. Sneer. For our mutual intereſt; he pretends to, and 
recommends, ſentiment and liberality ; bur I know him to be 
artful, cloſe and malicious. In ſhort, a ſentimental Enave 3 
while with Sir Peter, and indeed with moſt of his acquaintance, 
he paſſes for a youthful miracle of virtue, good ſenſe, and be- 
nevolence. 

Snake. Yes, I know Sir Peter yows he has not his fellow in 
England, and has. praiſed him as a man of chanaQer xr and ſen- 
timent. 


tal, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his addreſſes to Maria, 
while poor Charles has no friend in the houſe, though I fear he 
has a powerful one in Maria's heart, * n N 
rect our ſchemes. | 

Enter 8 RVANT, 


Serv, Mr. Surface, madam. 
L. Sneer. Shew him up; ( Exit [erwant 3 he generally calls 


yo renne 
or 


x 


a lover, 
Enter Jos EH SURFACE. 
Joſ. Lady Sncerwell, go0g morning 05. r. __ 
moſt obedient, 
L. Sneer. Snake has jult been rallying me upon our at- 


- tachment, but I have told him our real viewsz I necd not tell 


you how uſeful he has been to us, and believe me, our confi- 
dence has G. been ill placed. 
93% madam, tis impoſſible for me to lulpeR@ 4 man of 
Mr. Snake's merit and accompliſhments, 

\ Sneer. Oh, no compliments; but tell me when you ſaw 
Maria, or, w what's more material to us, your brother. 

Jeſ. I have not ſeen either fince I left you, but I can tell 


ou they never 2 ſome of your ſtories have had a good ef- | 


in that qua 
L. Sneer. Werde merit of this, my dear Snake, belongs to 
vou; but do your brother's diſtreſſes mereaſe ? | 
1. K * ry hour, I am told be had another execution, ig 
s houſe ye In ſhort, No GR Nd HTO 
8 any «7.45 (ha ever heard, 
L. Faser. Poor Charles 


3 Charles . eee, 


L. Sneer. Yes; and with the ce of being ſentimen= 


* 


— 


* 
* 3 


run e 
8 travagance one cannot help pitying him; I wiſh it v was in | ay 


power to be of any eſſential ſervice to him; for the man who 
does not feel for the diſtreſſes of a brother, even though merited 


| by his own miſconduct, deſerves to be 


L. Sneer. Now you are going to be moral, and forget you 


are among friends. 


Jeſ. Gad, ſo I was, hat ha !-—T'll keep that ſentiment” till | 
I fee Sir Peter, ha! ha! however, it would certainly be a ge- 
nerous act in you to reſcue Maria from ſuch a libertine, who, if 


he is to be reclaimed at all, can only be fo by a perſon of your 
ſuperior accompliſhments and underſtanding. . 


Snake. I believe, lady Sneerwell, here's company coming; ; 
Tl go and copy the letter I mentioned to your ladyſhip. Mr. 
Surface your moſt obedient, [ Exit. - 

Je. Mr. Snake, your moſt obedient. I wonder, Lady 
Sneerwell, you would put any confidence in that fellow. 

L. Sneer. Why fo? © 

Joſ. TI have diſcovered he has of late had ſeveral conferences 
with old Rowley, who was formerly my father's ſteward ; he 
has never, you know, been a friend of mine. 

L. Sneer. And do you think he would betray us? 

Joſ. Not unlikely; and take my word for it, Lady Sneer- 
well, that fellow has not virtue enough to be faithful to his own 
villanies. ; 

9 16 

L. Sneer. Ah, Maria, my dear, how do you do? What » 
the matter ? 

Mar. Nothing, madam, only this odious lover of mine, Sir 
Benjamin Backbite, and his uncle Crabtree, juſt called in at my 
guardian's ; but I took the firſt opportunity to ſlip out, * run 
away to your ladyſhip. 

L. Sneer. Is that all? 

Jof. Had my brother Charles been of the party, you would 
not have been ſo much alarmed. 

I.. Sneer. Nay, now you are too ſevere; for: dare ſay the 
truth of the matter is, Maria heard you was here, and therefore 
came; but pray, Maria, what particular objection have you to 
Sir Benjamin that you avoid him ſo? 

Mar. Oh, madam, he has done nothing; but his whole 
converſation i is a perpetual libel upon all his acquaintance. 

Fof: Yes, and the worſt of it is, there [s no advantage in 


not knowing him, for he would abuſe a ranger as Toon X3 


bis beſt friend, and his uncle is as bad. 
Mar. Per mp parts I on wit loſes. its reſpe& with me, 
when 


Yi 


ror r AR PF 


Shen I ſee it in company with malice, hat think you, 


- Mr. Surface? ' 


Jeſ. To be ſure, madam, —to ſmile at a jeſt, that plants a 
thorn in the breaſt of another, is to become a principal in the 
miſchief. 

L. Sneer. Pſha— there is no poſſibility of being witty 
without a little ill nature; the malice in a good thing is the 
barb that makes it ſtick. W is your real 2 
Mr Surface? 

Foſ. Why, my opinion is, that were the ſpirit of raillery 
ſuppreſſed, the converſation muſt be naturally inſipid. | 

Mar. Well, I will not argue how far flander may be al- 
lowed; but in a man, I am ſure it is deſpicable.— We have 
pride, envy, rivalſnip, and a thouſand] motives to depre- - 
ciate each other; but the male flanderer muſt have the cow- 
ardice of a woman, before he can traduce one, {2 

Enter SERVANT. 85 

Serv. Mrs. Candour, madam, if you are at leifure; will 

leave her carriage. 
L. Sneer, Deſire her to walk up. (Exit Serv.) Now, 
Maria, here's a character to your taſte ; though Mrs. Candour 
is alittle talkative, yet every body allows ſhe is the =ey na- 
tured ſort of woman in the world. 

Mar. Ves - with the very groſs affectation of gvod nature, 
ſhe does more miſchief than the dieRt malice of old Crab 
tree. 

Joſ. Faith i it's very true; and whenever I hear the currant © 
of abuſe running hard againſt the characters of my beſt friends, 


I never think them in ſuch dangery as * Candour under- 
takes their defence. 


L. Sneer. Huſh ! huſh ! here ſhe is. 
| Enter Mrs. CAN pov. | * 
Mrs. Cand. Oh! my dear Lady Sneerwell ; well, how do 


; you do? Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient. Is there any 


news abroad? No! nothing good I NES] nothing 
but ſcandal !—nothing but ſcandal ! 

FJoſ. Juſt to indeed, madam, £454 

Mrs. Cand. Nothing but ſcandal Ah, Maria, how do you 
do child ; what, 1s every thing at an end between you and 
Charles? What, is he too n the town 
talks of nothing elſe. | 5 

Mar. I am ſorry, madam, the town is ſo ill employed. 
Mrs. Cand. Aye, fo am I child—but what can one do? we 
can't ſtop people's tongues.— They hint too, that your guar» 
| een 5 N * | dian 


7 H E 80 H 0 L. | 


Jian and his, lady don't live ſo agreeably together as they, 
did. a | 19 — KB X 
Mar. I am ſure ſuch reports are without foundation. | 

Mrs. Cand. Aye, ſo theſe things generally are it's like 
Mrs. Faſhion's affair with Colonel Coterie; though, indeed, 
that affair was never rightly cleared up; and it was but yeſter- 
day Miſs Prim aſſured me, , that Mr, and Mrs. Honeymooon * 
are now become mere man and wife, like the reſt of their ac- 
quaintance. She iikewiſe hinted, that a certain widow in the 
next ſtreet had got rid of her dropſy, and recovered her ſhape 
in a moſt ſurpriſing manner. | 


Jo. The licence, of invention, ſome people give them 
ſelves, is aſtoniſnhing. * 

Mrs. Cand. Tis ſo— but how will you ſtop people's tongues? 
"Twas but yeſterday Miſs Clacket informed me, that our old 
friend, Miſs Prudely, was going to elope, and that her guar- 

dian caught her juſt ſtepping into the York Diligence with her 
dancing maſter, I was informed tao, that Lord F limſy caught 

his wife at a houſe of no extraordinary fame, and that Tom 
SGaunter and Sir Harry Idle were to meaſure ſwords on a ſimi- 
Aar occaſion.— But I dare ſay there is no truth in the ſtory, 
dad I would not circulate ſuch a report for the world. | 

Jo. You report! No, no, no. | 
| 8 Mrs. Caud. No, no, —tale bearers, are juſt. as bad as the 


2 fale-makers. 4 
© i Euter SERVANT. 
8 


Seru. Sir Benjamin Backbite and Mr. Crabtree; 
2 Enter Sir BENJAMIN and CRABTREE, 
Crab. Lady Sneerwell, your moſt obedient humble ſorvant. 
Mrs. Candour, I believe you. don't know my nephew, Sir 
Benjamin Backbite ; he has a very pretty taſte for poetry, and 
hall make a rebus or a chirard with any one, | 
Sir Benj. Oh fie! uncle, | Es 
Crab, In faith he will: did you ever hear the lines he made 
at Lady's Ponto's route, on Mrs. Frizzle's feathers catching 
fire; and the rebuſes——his firſt is the name of a fiſh ; the next 
a great naval. commander, and | 
Sir Berj. Uncle, now prythee, ers 
20 Sueer. I wonderpbir Benjamin, you never publiſh any” 
.4; thing. - 4 A : tire 
* Sir Benj. Why, to-ſay the truth, tis very vulgar to print 
and as my little productions are chiefly ſatire s, and lampoons on 
particular perſons, I find they circulate better By giving copies 
in confidence to the friends of the parties however, I have 
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ſome love elegies, which, when favoured by this lady $ feniles, 
(to Maria) I mean to give to the public, 

Crab. Foregad, madam, they'll immortalize vou Ma- 
ria) you will be handed down, to poſterity, like Fend 
Laura, or Waller's Sachariſſa. 

Sir Begj. Yes, madam, I think you'll li like them, (to Miri 5 
When you ſhall ſee them on a beautiful quarto type, where a 
neat rivulet of text ſhall murmur through a meadow of max- 
gin, — foregad they'll be the moſt elegant things of their kind. 

Crab. But, odſo, Ladies, did you hear the news? 

Mrs. Cand. What—do you mean the report of —, 

Crab. No, madam, that's not it—MIſs Ni cely egg. 

married to her on footman, * 

Mrs. Cand. Tmpoſſible. _ ol 

Sir Benj. Tis very true indeed, de Oy apt 
fixed, and the wedding liveries beſpoke. - 

Crab. Ves, and they do ſay t there \ —— very pers | 
. Hee COMETS 8 18 EEO 4 

Mrs. Cand. I heard fomething of this I | | 

L. Sneer. Oh! it cannot be; and I wonder they? d repott 
ſuch a thing of ſo prudent a lady. | 
Sir Bexj. Oh! but, madam, that is the very teaſtn that it 
was believed at once; for ſhe has been ſo very cautious afick te- 

? ſerved, that every body was ſure there was ſome — it * | 
bottom. | 
Mrs. Cand. It is true, there is a fort of puny, ſickly repu- 
tation, that would outlive the robuſter character of an hundred 
Prudes. | 

Sir Benj. True, madam ; there are Valetddinartins4 in te- 
putation as well as conſtitution, who heing conſcious of their | 
weak part, avoid the leaſt breath of air, and ſupply their want - 

of ſtamina by care and circumſpection. 

Mrs. Cand. I believe this may be ſome miſtake : vou know, 
Sir Benjamin, very trifling circumſtances have often given riſe - 

to the moſt ingenious tales, 

Crab, Very true but odſo, ladies, did you hear of Mifs - 
Letitia Piper's lofing der lover and her character at Scarbo- 
rough. 3 you remember it. 

Sir Ben. , to be ſure, the moſt whimſical circumſtance! 

L. Fncer. Na ie, J 

Crab. Why, one evening, at Lady geen ae, Ne 7 
converſation happened to turn upon the-difficulty-of bre 

Nova Scotia ſheep in this country ; no, ſays a lady 82 1 
. baveſeen an inſtance of it, for a couſin of mine, Mid Letitin 
Wo had one Rata three: e What, what, faysold la-. 

| | « \ 34 * F; 7 N 
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dy Dundizzy, (whom we all know is as deaf as a poſt) has 


Miſs Letitia Piper had twins—This, you may eaſily i imagine, 

ſet the company in a loud laugh; and the next morning it was 

every where reported, and believed, that Miſs Letitia 5 E 

actually been brought to bed of a fine boy and girl. ; 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 


Crab. Tis true, upon my honour. —Oh,Mr. Surface, "i; 


do you do; I hear your uncle, Sir Oliver, is expected in town ; 
fad news upon his arrival, to hear how your brother has gone 


on. 
Joſ. I hope no buſy people have already prejudiced his un- 


ale againſt him he may reform. 


Sir Ben. True, he may; for my part, Inever thought him 
ſo utter! void of principle as people fay—and tho” he has loſt 


all his fi jends, 1, am told no 4 is better ſpoken of among. 


the Jews. + 
Crab. *Foregad, if the Old Jewry was a ward, Charles 
would be an alderman, for he pays as many annuities as the 


- Friſh Tontine ; and when he is ſick, wy have prayers for his 


recovery in all the Synagogues, , | 
Sir Borj. Vet no man lives in reater ſplendor. — They tell 


os me, when he entertains his friend, he can ſit down. to dinner 
with a dozen of his own ſocdrities, have a ſcore - of tradeſmen 


waiting in the , and an officer behind every gueſt's 


chair. 
oj, This 1 be entertaining. to you, gentlemen ;—but 


you pay. very little regard to the feelings of a hrother. 
Mar. Their malice is intolerable. ( Aſide.) Lady d- 


Vell I muſt wiſh you a good morning; I'm not very well. 


[ Exit a 


8 _ Mrs. Cand. She. changes colour. 


L. Sneer. Do, Mrs. Candour, follow her. | 
Mrs. Cand. To be ſure I will poor dear girl, who W 
what her ſituation may be. [Mrs. Candour follows her. 


| L. Sneer. *T'was nothing, but that the 'could not bear to 
hear Charles reflected on, notwithſtanding their difference. 


Sir Benj. The young lady's penchant is obyiqus, , : 
Crab. Come, don't let this diſhearten you follow bets 
and repeat ſome of your odes to her and Fl aſſiſt you. 


ir ber. Mr. Surface, I did not come to hurt you, but de- 


We on't your brother is utterly undone. _ 


4 


Bj 
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N Ohl undone as ever an vg. —ran raiſe a gud | 
e | 


ſo 


e 


For. SCANDAL, in. 


Crab, Net a moveable left, except ſome old battles, and 
ſome pictures, and they ſeem to be framed in the wainſeot. 
e 

bx Benj. I am forry to hear alſo ſome bad ſtories of him. 

Crab. "Oh! he has done many mean things, that's certain. 

Sir Benj. But, however, he's Jour brother, : 

Crab. Aye! as he is your brother we'll tell you more 

another opportunity. - [Exeunt Crab and Sir Benji. 

L. Sneer. Tis very hard for them, indeed, to leave a ſub - 

je& they have not quite run down. 

Jeſ. And I faney their abuſe was no more acceptable to 
your Ladyſhip than to Maria, 

L. Sneer. I doubt her affeftions are further engaged than. 

e imagine; but the family are to be Here this afternoon, | 

> you may as well dine where you are; wo half have an o 
ortunity of obſerving her er in the mean time 1 u 


go nnd;plet piſchigh, and you ſhall Rudy. 1 | 


Scene” Sir PETER HA . 


| Enter Sir PETER Trazbs; 
Sir Pet, When an old batch?lor marries a young wife, what 
is he to expect Tis now above fix months fince my lady © 
eazle made me the happieſt of men—and I have been the moſt 
miſerable dog ever fince, We tifted a little going to chureh, 


and fairly quarrelled before the bells were done ringing; I was” = 


more than once nearly choaked with gal during, the honey--. 
moon, and had loſt every ſatisfaction in = before my friends 
1ad done wifhing me joy. And yet, I choſe with caution a 
girl bred wholly in the country, who had never known luxury, 
beyond one ſilk gown, or diſſipation beyond the annual gala of 
race ball. Vet now, ſhe plays her part in all the extrava - 
nee a ee e: a8 good a grace at if ſhe had * 
x ſeen a buſh, or a'graſs plot out of Groſvenop-Square 
Tam ſneered at by all my acquaintance-——paragraphed in the 
news- papers ſhe diſipates my fortune, and contradifts all 
ny humour. And yet, the worſt of it is, I doubt I love 
, or I ſhould never bear all this but I um determined: 
E „ r e 
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e . 
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Rowl, Sure my lady is not the cauſe ! br An 
Sir Pet. Why! has any one told you ſhe if ay 13 

Rowl. Came, come, Sir Peter, notwithſtanding you ſome+ 
times diſpute and diſagree, I am ſure you love her. 

Sir Pet. Aye, maſter Rowley; but the worſt of it is, that in 
all our diſputes and quarrels, ſhe is ever in the wrong, And con- 
tinues to thwart and vex me j I am myſelf the fweeteſt' tem- 
_ man in the world, and fo I tell her an hundred times A 

y K 
Rowl. Indeed, Sir Peter ! | 
Sir Pet, Yes—and' then there's lady Sneerwell, wy ths 
| et ſhe meets at her houſe, encourage her to diſobedience ; 
and Maria, my ward, ſhe too prefumes to have a will of her 
own, and refuſes the man I propoſe for her; deſigning, I fup- © 
pale, to beſtow herſelf: and fortune upon that proflligate, his bro- 


| e You know, $7 bag un ahi then de B. 
berty to di opinion with you, in ard to theſe two 
young men; for 'Chartes, my life on't, witl Maiev 4 all one day 
or other.— Their wortby father, my once honoured maſter, at 
his years, was full as wild and extravagant as Charles now is; 
but at his death he did not leave a more nn. to 
lament his loſs. 

Sie Par. You are wrong, maſter Rowley, you. are; very 

wrong ;—by their father's will, you know, I became guae- 

dian 2 — men, which gave me an opportunity of 
knowing their different diſpoſitions z. but their uncle's Eaſtern 
liberality ſoon took them out of my power, by giving them an 
early independence.—But for Charles, whatever good quali- 
ties he might have inherited, they are long fince ſquandered 
away with the reſt of his fortune ; Joſeph, indeed, ih a pat- 
tern for the young men of the age a youth of the nobleſt ſen- 
timents, and acts up to the ſentiments —.— ofeſſes. 

Rowl, Well, well, Sir Peter, E ſhan't pole your opinion at 
preſent, though I am ſorry you are prejudiced againſt Charles, 
as this may probably be the moſt critical period of | his life, for 
his uncle, Sir Oliver, is arrived, and now in town. - 

Sir Pet. What! my old friend, Sir Oliver, is he arrived? 
IT thought you had not expected him this month. | 

Rowwl. No mare we did, Sir, but his paſſage has been re 


markably quick. 
lad to. ſee kim Tin ſixteen 


Sir Per. I ſhalt” de heartily 
: years ſince old Nol and I met But does he Rill enjoin us tc 
* e 


OS. 
ky 4 
1 


— ITE P 


8 He — Sir ; and is determined, under a 
character, to make trial of their different diſpoſitions. 
Sir Pet, Ahl there is no need of it, for Joſeph, I am ſure, 
: js the man—But hark'ye, Rowiey, does Sir Oliver know. thas - 
Lam married ? 

Ron). - He does, Sir, and intends ſhortly to wiſh you joy, 

Sir Pet. What, as we wiſh health to a friend in a conſump- 
tion. But I myſt have him at my houſe do you conduct 
him, Rowley, and Til go and give orders for his 
(going) We uſed to rail at matrimony together —he bas ſtood 
firm to his text. But Rowley, done give him the leaſt hint 
[ that my wifeand I diſagree, for I would have him think (Heaven 
forgive me) that we are a very happy couple, 


„ > IT 


A _Rowl. Then you muſt be careful nat to quarrel whilſt he is 

is Sir Pet. And ſo we muſt . but that will be impoſſible l 

— ——Zounds, Rowley, when an old Batchelor marries a young 

bs wife, he deſerves——aye, he delervegmammeng—the 2 
carries the n along with it. | 

'Y ISO 

VO | 4 "a A C T IL 1 N wy, 

ay {0:47 4 | 

at ' SCENE, Sir Parzs Traue Houke. 

$5 os, 

to " Eater Sir PETER and Lady Trazrz. 1 

$4 ©, Sir Pra. 

7 Ir Teazle, Lady Teazle, I won't bear it. 

0 I. Tas. Very well, Sir Peter, you' may bear it or 

cy not, \ Ide you pleaſes but I know I ought to have my own ji 


a thing, and what's more, I will. 

li- <_—_— Pet. [0s madam l is there no reſpe& due to the 

ed] Authority of an huſband? 

L. Teax. Whey, don't I know that no woman of faſhion 

* does as ſhe is bid after her marriage Though I-was bred in 

the country, I'm no ſtranger to that : if you wanted me to be 

obedient, you ſhould. have adopted me, and not. married _ 

7 .I face you were old enough. 

25 Sir Pet. Aye, and there it „ Oons, wadam, what 
right have you to run into all this extravagance ? | 


a? L. Teaz, I'm c 
man of quality ought to be- 

e Sir Pet. Slife, madam, Tul have no more furs ſquander- 

| Bs 1 unmeaning ie | 

5 C2 flowers 
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flowers in your dreſſing room, as would turn the. Pantheon iwo 

« green-houſe ; or make a Fete Champetre at a ma | 
L. Teaz, Lord, Sir Peter, am I to blame that 

don't blow in cold weather ;* you muſt blame the climate, 

not me I'm ſure , for my part, I wiſh it was ſpring all the 


year round, and that roſes grew under our feet. 
Sir Pet. Zoynds, madam, I ſhould not wonder at "our 


- extravagance if you had been bred to it=——Had you any of | 


theſe things before you married me ? 

L. Teax. Lord, Sir Peter, how can you be angry at thoſe 
little elegant i wray ? 

Sir Pet, Had you any of thoſe little elegant expences when 
vou 7 me ? 
L. Teax. For „I think you ought to be pleaſe 

our wife ſhould be 45 a woman of taſte. 

Sir. Pet. Zounds, madam, you had no taſte when you mar- 
ried me. | 

I. Trax. Very true, indeed; and after having married 


ou, I ſhould never pretend to taſte again. 


Sir Pet. Very well, yery well, madam; you have entirely 


forgot what your ſituation was when firſt I ſaw you. 


L. Teax. No, no, I have not; a very diſagreeable ſituation 
it was, or I'm fure I never ſhould have married-you. 

Sir Pet. You forget the humble ſtate I took you from 
fhe daughter of a poor eountry 'Squire—When I came to your 
father's, I found you ſitting at your tambour, in a linen gown, 
a bunch of keys to your ſide, and your hair combed ſmoothly 
over a roll. 

L. Teaz. Yes, I remember very well my daily occupati- 
ons were to overlook the dairy, ſuperintend the poultry, make 
extracts from the family receipt book, and comb my aunt Pe- 
borah's lap dog. | 
= Pet. Oh! I am glad to find you have ſo good a recol- 

ection. 

L. Teax. My evening employments were to draw the pat- 
terns for ruffles, which I had not materials to make up ; play 
at Pope Jone with the curate; read a ſermon to my aunt De- 
borah, or perhaps be ſtuck up at an old n to thrum bo os 
ther to ſleep after a fox chaſe. 

Sir Pet. Then you was glad to take à ride out behind the 


butler, upon the old dock'd coach horſe. 


. — Teax. No, no, I deny the butler and the coach. 
worſe, _. 

Sir Pet. I ſay you did. This was your ſituaſĩon 
Now, 9 you muſt have your coach, ris a vis, and three 
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wdered footmen to walk before your chair; and in fummer, 


two white cats to draw you to Kenſington gardens: and inſtead 


of your living in that hole in the country, I have brought you 
home here, made 2 woman of fortune of you, a woman of qua- 
In ſhort, madam, I have made you my wife. 


L. Teax. Well, and chere is but one thing more you gn WU 


now do to add to the obligation, and that i I— 
Sir Pet. To make you my widow, I ſuppoſe, 
L. Teac. Hem! 


Sir Pet. Very well, madam, very well; 1 am much b oblizel 
to you for the hint, 


T. Lan. Why then will you 6 me to ſay ſhocking 


things to you. But now we have finiſhed our morning conver- | 


5 80 I preſume, I may go to my engagements at Lady Sneer- 
wel 8. 

Sir Pet. Lady Sneerwell ! —2 precious acquaintance yon 
bave made with her too, and the ſet that frequent her houſe. 
uch a ſet, mercy on us! Many a wretch who has been 
draven upon a hurdle, has done leſs miſchief than thoſe barter- 
ers of forged lies, coiners of ſcandal, and clippers of reputation. 

L. Teaz. How can you be fo forece 3 Im ſute they are all 
people of faſhion, and very tenacidus of reputation. 

Sir Pet. Ves, ſo tenacioùs of j it, they hot allow ir to any/ 
but themſelves. 

L. Teax. I vow, Sir Peter, when I ſay an ill-natured thing 
I mean no harm by it, for I take it for granted we do the 
ſame'by me. | 

Sir Pet, The - Big made you as bad as any of them. 


— 
. 


I. Trax. Yerld think I bear my Ann, 
ble eg Fe. Gran | 3 
Sir Pep. Grace indeed! | 4 


I. Trax. Well, but Sir Peter, you know vou promiſed to 


come , 

= Pet. Well, I ſhall juſt call in to look after my own cha- 
raQer, 

L. Trax. Then, upon my word, you muſt make haſte af- 
ter me, or you'll be too late, | [Exit Lady Teazle. 

Sir Pet. I have got much by my intended expoſtulation=>— 
What a charming air ſhe has I. hat a neck, and how pleal- 
ingly ſhe ſhews *her contempt of my authaxity l— Well. 
though I can't make her love me, 'tis ſome pleaſure to teize her / 
a little,” and 1 think ſhe never appears to ſuch advantage, * 
when ſhe is doing every thing to vex and plague me. 


— 29 s, 


scx, 
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THE,,SCHOOL, 
„ SCENE, Lady SNEERWELL's Houſe:, 


Eater Lady SNEERWELL, CRABTREE, Sir BAA JAX, 
Jossru, Mrs. Caubous, and MARIA. 


7 L. Sneer. Nay, poſitively we'll have it. 7 5 
| \ Jof. Aye, aye, the epigram by all —_— 7 
Sir Benj. Oh! plague on it, it's mere nonſenſe. | 
Crab. Faith, ladies, twas excellent for an extempore. . t. 
Sir Benj. But, ladies you ſhould be acquainted with the 
eĩreum ſtances— Vou muſt know that one day laſt week, as 0 
Lady Bab Curricle was taking the duſt in Hyde Park, in a fort | 
of duodecimo phæton, ſhe deſired me to write ſame verſes on her 0 


ponies; ; upon which I took out my pocket book, and in a mo- 
ment produced the following | 
: "F08 "Wire never were ſeen two ſuch beautiful ponies, | 
Other horſes are clowns, and theſe macaronies ; 
wy o give them this titleI'm ſure can't be wrong, 
50 * Their legs are ſo ſlim, and their tails are ſo long.“ © 
Crab. There, ladies, done in the crack of a aer f 
2nd on horſeback too 1 
| 7% Oh! a very Phœbus mounted L 
N75 rs. Sach, I myſt have a copy. 
mer Lady TEAZLE, | 
1 * hh Lady Texzle, how do you do.—1 hope we mal 


fee Sir Peter. 
L. Teaz. I believe he will wait on your ladyſhip preſently. 1 
L. Steer. Maria, my love, you look Brave; come, you | 


Mall fit down to piquet with Mr. Surface. 
Mar. I take very little pleaſure i in carde.— but rn do as 


your ladyfhip pleaſes. 
L. Trax. I wonder he would fit down to cards wit Maria 
ot thought he would have taken an opportunity 0 e 1 

2 to me before Sir Peter came. 

N Mrs. Cand. Well, now I'll forſwear his fociety. .[ A/ide. | 
} L. Teaz, What's the matter, Mrs, Candour. : 
„Mrs. Cand. Why, they are ſo cenſorious they won't allow | 
= our friend, Miſs Vermillion, to be handſome. JE | 


E. Forer. Oh, ſurely ſhe's a pretty . 
"Crab. I'm glad you think fo, ; 
Mrs. Cand. "She has 2 charming freſh colour, ">" % 
. Taz. Ves, when it is freſh put on. CS 

Mrs. Cand. Well, TH ſwear tis natural, for I've feen it 
"come and go. 

L. Trax, Ves, it comes at night, and. goes 5 in the 
waraing. = | 
LEES Sir 
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Sir Beni. True, madam,” it not only goes and comes, but 
what's more, egad her maid can fetch and carry it. 

Mrs. Cand. Well, —and what do you think of her ſiſter? 

Crab. What, Mrs. Evergreen foregad, ſhe's fix and fif- 
ty if ſhe's a day. 

Mrs. Card. Nay, I'll ſwear two or three and fury 4 is the 
outſide I don't think ſhe looks more. 

Sir Benj: Oh, there's no judging by her fooks, untefs we 
could ſee her face. 


L. Sneer. Well, if Mrs. Evergreen does take ſome pains 


to repair the ravages of time, the certainly effects it with great 
ingenuity, and farely that's better than the careleſs manner in 
which the widow Oaker chalks her wrinkles. 

Sir Benj. Nay, now my Lady Sneerwell, you are — * N 
on the widow Come, it is Ar- that ſhe paints ſo ill, dut hen 
ſhe has finiſhed her face, ſhe joins it ſo badly to her neck, chat 
mne looks like a mended ſtatue, in which the nner may 
= at once, that the head is modern, though the trunk's an- 

que. 

Crab. What do you think of Miſs Simper ?/ 

Sir Benj, Why ſhe has pretty teeth, 

L. Tra. Yes, and upon that account never ſhuts V+ 
mouth, but keeps it always * as ĩt were, thus b rrtoge 
reeth.) 

| Oppnes. Ha, ha, ha. 3 2 Bt 

L. ae yet, I vow that" better pains 


Miſs Prim takes to conceal her loſſes in front ;=-ſhe draws her 
mouth till it reſembles the aperture of a poor box, and all her 
words appar to ſlide out edge-ways as it were, thus | 
« How do you dog madam -V madam.” 
IL. Sneer. Ha, ha, haz very well, 2 Taale—1 Tow 
you appear to be a little ſevere. 
L. Teaxz. In defence of a friend, you in, it-ia but 
juſt. Burt here comes Sir Peter to ſpoil our plealangy. 3 £4154 
Enter Sir PETER. 
Sir Pet. Ladies, you Servant=——mercy upon wel The 
whole ſet a character dead at every ſentence. LA le. 
Mrs. Cand. They won't allow good qualities n 
not even good nature to our friend Mrs. Purſey. -- 
Crab. What! the aid fat dowager that was at Mrs. Qua» | 
drille's laſt night. 
Mrs. Cand. Her bulk is bes i en e ſhe 
takes ſuch pains to ged rid of it, you ought + gene Ian 


— That's very true, indeed. 


8 8 
* 
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IL. Teax. Ne told ſhe abſolutely lives 
and ſmall whey, laces herfelf with pullies; 2 1a. wow ach 
teſt day in Summer, you ſhall ſee her on a little ſquat poney, 
wich her hair platted and turned up like a drummer, and away 
ſhe goes puffing round the ring in a full trot, 

Sir Pet, Mercy on me! this is her own relation; a perſon 


they dine with twice a week. [ Ajide \ 


Mrs. Cand. I yow you ſhan' t be ſo ſevere upon the dowa- 
ger; for let me tell you, great allowances are to be made for 
a woman who ſtrives to paſs for a flirt at ſix and thi 

L. Sneer. Though ſurely ſhe's handſome ſtill ; and for the 
weakneſs in her eyes, conſidering how much he reads by 
candle-light, tis not to be wondered at. 

Mrs, Cand. Very true; and for her manner, I think it 
very graceful,. conſidering the, never had any education ; for 
her mother, you know, was a Welch millener, and her father 
a ſugar- baker at Briſtol,  - 

Sir Benj. Aye, you are both of ye too good natured. 

Mrs. Cand. Well, I never will join in the ridicule of a 
friend; ſo I tell my couſin Ogle,-and ye all know what pre- 
tenſions ſhe has to beauty, 

Crab. She has the oddeſi.countenance—a collection of fea · 
tures from all corners of the globe, 

Sir Benj. She has, wad an Iriſh 289552 

Crab. Caledonian locks. 

Sir Benj. Dutch noſe. 

Crab. Auſtrian lips. 

Sir Benj. The complexion of a Spaniard. 

Crab. And teeth a la Chinoiſe, 

Sir Benj. In ſhort, her face reſembles a table drote at Spa. 


where no twa gueſts are of a nation, 


Crab. Or a Congreſs at the cloſe of a general war, _ 
every member ſeems to have a different intereſt, and the _ 


and chin are the only parties likely to join iſſue. 


Sir Benj. Ha, ha, ha. 


L. Sneer. Ha, ha.—Well, I yow you are a couple of e N 


voking toads. 
Mrs. Cand. Well, I vow you ſhan' 't carry the ann ſo.— 


let me tell you that, Mrs. Ogle. 


Sir Pet. Madam, madam, tis impoſſible to ſtop thoſs 


good gentlemens tongues z but when tell you, Mrs. C 
that lady they are ſpeaking of is a particu lar friend of mine 1 


hope you will be fo good as not to undertake her defence. 


TL. Ser. Well ſaid, Sir Peter 3 but you are a cruel erea ; 


* 


of - ew * 
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dune, phlegmatic ydburaif for a wit, and too peeviſh to allow 
itto others. 
Sir Fer. Troe wit, 2 ; is more nearly allied to good 
nature than are aware 

L. Tea. n 1 betiere they are ſo near a kin 
chat they can never be united. : 
Sir Beni. Or rather, madam, ſuppoſe them to be man and 
wiſe, one ſo ſeldom Tees them together. 

L. Tea. Dut Sir Peter is ſuch an enemy to ſcandal, I be- 
lieve he would have it put down 12 | 
Sir Pet. „ madam, if they conſidered the ſporting 
with reputations 2 much conſequence as poaching on ma- 
nor, and paſſed an act for the vation of fume; they wouls | 
find many would thank them for the bill. 
. * Oludi—SirPeter vont deprive us of our privi- 
ts, | 
vir Pet. Yes, madam; and gone mould then have the li- 
a ID Aras, de e reputations, * 
'Jeged old maids, and Aſappointed widows, 

L. Sneer. Go, you moniter? 

Mrs. Cand, But furely you wauld not be fo ſevere on thoſs 
"who only report whatthey hear? | 
Sir Pet. en Wu3 ves heer tr agh ths Aa 
wherever the drawer of the lie wag net to be ſound, the injured 

| OS Tr 
' Crab, Well, 1 y believe "there never was a' andalous 
without Gone Wed | 
Pet. Nine our of ten ure formed on ſome malicious in- 
. vr idle repreſentation. 
L, hangs (Come, Judies, tall we ft down to cards in the . 


next rom 
Bt Dane ao J Sir PzTER, 
Ann. Tu come My —— [Real away unperceir- 


ed 
L. Spe, bir Peres, W thc lee vs, 3 
Sir Pur. Ie pardon, ladies, 'is particular buſiney and 
1 —— 'Eady Teal, that lord of — 
2 Teen Joo ſome Raries whe F 
"Of wen er 
a 


— 
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tunes and infirmities of hol who are unhappy, | be'a proof 
of wit and humour, heaven grant me a doubleportjon of 'dulneſs. 

Foſ- And yet, they have no malice in their hearts. 

Mar. Then it is the more inexcuſable, ſince nothing but. an 
ungovernable N of heart could tempt Hep. to luck. a 
practice. 

Joſ. And is it impoſſible, Maria, that you, can thus. feel 
for others, and yet be cruel to me er to be.de- 
nied the tendereſt paſſion ? ._ WIA 

Mar. Why will you perſiſt to perſecute me 2 a a fubjeRt 0 on 
which you have long ſince known-my ſeotiments, ..... 

Joſ. Oh, Maria, you would not be thus deaf to me, but 
that Charles, that libertine, is till a faroured rival. 

Mar. e urged! but whatever x my ſentiments are, ' 
with regard to that unfortunate young man, be aſſured, Iſhal not 
conſider myſelf more bound to give him up, becayſe ee 
tunes have loſt him the regard exen of a hrothern Coop, out. 

J,. Nay, Maria, you Mall. not leav bi wi * frown, ; 
by all that's honeſt I ſwear—[ Kneels, and ſees Lady Teazle en- 
tering bebind] Ah 1 Lady Teazle, ah! you ſhall not Air 
Maria] I have the greateſt regard in the world n K Tea- 
zle, but if Sir Peter, was once to ſuſpect— 

Mar. Lady Teazle! _ 

"IC Tea. What is all this, child ? You are. "wanting in 1 0 
next toom. Exit. Maria) What is the meaning of 
this What! did you take her far me? „ 

79% Why, you muſt re ſome ans ful. 
pecting the — great regard I entertain gur ladyſhip—was 
as threatening—if I did not deſiſt, ** acquaint Sir Peter 
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Anand I-J——was juſt reaſoning with her F 


of 7" ea, Youſeem. A have, adop 15 a very auer method 
© re oning pra o you p our. Knees ? 
'Foſ. Why, you eb ſhe's but A. f — e 
little bombaſt might be uſeful to keep, her nt But, my 
dear Lady Teazle, when will you FF. an Ziye me your opi- 
on of my library. WY 


L. Tea. Why, I really begin to think it $2. ſo proper; 


and you know I admit you as, a, lover no farther than faſhion 


: 
dictates. ax TY o 1456! 


Fof. Oh, ned More jonn—a 5 70 0 
haz! 18 entitled ED: me atopic ci iceſhea, th lat eve 


. Tea. No further. ——and, thaugh Sir Peter treatment 
may make me untaſy, it ſhall never provo © mec . «21 
Jef. To the only revenge in your power. 


I. Tea. Go, you inſinuating wretch=o=but we ſhall be 
be FIRE 


_ let us join in the company, 


* 


„ -= wm», —— @ _ 
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7. III follow your ladyſkip. 

B. Tea. Don't ſtay long, for I promiſe you ems ſhan't 
oome any more to heũr any of your reaſoning. „stet KA 

- Joſ.| A pretty ſituation I am in by gaining the wiſe I ſhall. 
joſe the heireſs, —l at firlk intended to make her ladyſhip only 
the in ſtrument in my deſigns on Maria, but I don't know 
how it iI am become her ſerious admirer. - I begin nos 
to-xviſh I lad not made a point of gaining ſo very good a cha- 
rater,” for it has brought me intg, ſo many confounded rogue= 


m_ mat I fear I ſhall be expoſedat laſt. L. | 
„ Sell pet Teartns Houle,” | 
1 Epter Sir OLLVER and ROWLEY. * 


Sir bv. Ha, ha, und 9 my old friend is married at lat, 
ch Rowley, —and to a young wife out of the country, ha, hay 
ha. That he ſhould buff to the old batchelors ſo long, and 
fink into a huſband at laſt. 

, Rowl. But let me beg of you, fir, not to rally him 
te fubject, for he cannot bear it, though he has been 
theſe ſeven months. | 

Sir Oliv. Then he has been juſt half a year on the tool of 

repentance. Poor Sir Peter But you ſay he has * 
given up Charles never ſee him ehꝰ 

Roaul. His prejudice againſt him is aſtoniſhing, and I be- | 
lieve is greatly aggravated by a ſuſpicion of à connection be- 
tween Charles and Lady Teazle, and ſuch a report I know-has” 
been circulated-and kept up, by means of Lady Sneerwell, and 
a ſcandalous party who aſſociate at her houſe 5 where, I am con- 
vinced, if thereis any rr 4 in the caſe; Joſeph n 
vovrite. 

Sir Oliv. Aye, 88 8 there are u ſet of miſe 
chievous prating goſſips, both male and female, who murder 
characters to kill time, and rob a' young | fellow of his good 
name, before he has ſenſe enough to know the value of it 
But I am not to be prejudiced againſt my nephew by any ſuchs 
I-promiſe you No, no, if Charles has done nothing falle 
or mean, I ſhall compound for his extravagance. :.. - T 

Rotol.- I rejoice, fir, to hear you ſay ſo ; aud am — to 
find the ſory of my old maſter has one friend left however. 

- Sir Olive What ! ſhall I forget, maſter Rowley, — 1 
was at his yeats myſelt ; egad, neither my brother nor 1 
were very prudent youths, and yet, I believe, you have not | 
ſeen many. better men than your old maſter was. . 

Rowl., *Tis that reflection I build my hopes 8 | 
life on't'! Charles will prove deſerving ob mm Wn a4 


- Buthere comes Sir Peter. 
. - WMS 


1 
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Enter Sir PRT EX. 

Sir Pet. Where is he? Where is Sir Oliver , 
my dear friend, I rejoĩce to ſee you Vou are welcome —e 
indeed you are lem . 
_ thouſand=—anda thouſand times. 

Sir Oliv, Thank you, thank you, Sir Peter=——and I any 
glad to find you ſo well, believe me. 

Sir Pet. Ah, Sir Oliver e. e dene eee en 
r n 1 Hhrhegt 
time 

Sir Okv, Ayel I have had. my ſhare—But. what, E 
_ find you are married hey old boy! 
can't be helped; and ſo I wiſh you joy with all my heart. 

Sir Pet. Thank you, thank you Fes, Sir Oliver, I have 
. ſtate but we. won't talk of that 
now. 

Sir Oliv. Thar 8 wn, Sir Peter, old friends ſhould net 
begin upon grievances at their firſt meeting, no, no, no. 

Rowl. [Ale to Sir Oliver] Have a cave fir j——dont touch 

upon that ſubjeR. 

Sir Oliv. — af ray neptewn, © fad, is © 
wild young rogue. 

Sir Pet. Oh, my dear friend, I grieve at your diſapoint- 
ment there — Charles is, indeed, a ſad libertine - ut no mat - 
ter, Joſeph will make you ample 9 
well of him. 

Sir Oliv. I am very ſorry to hear it he has too good a 
character to be an honeſt fellow,—Every body ſpeaks well of 

en he has bowed as low to knaves and fools, as 
to the honeſt dignity of genius and virtue?- 

Sir Pet. What the plague! are you angry with Joſeph for 
not making enemies? 

Sir Oliy, Why not, if he has merit enough to deſerve 
them 


Sir Pet. Well, well, fee him, and you'll be convineed how 


Ek worthy he is.—Me's a pattern for all young men of his age.—— 


He's a man of the nobleſt ſentiments. 

Sit Obw. Oh 1 plague of his-ſentiments=If he fGulutes me 
with a ferap of morality in his mauth I ſhall be fick dire ly.— 
But don't however miſtake me, Sir Peter, I don't mean to de- 
- fend Charles's errors ; but before I form my judgement of ei- 
 Kherof them, I intend to make a trial of their hearts, and my 
friend Rowley and I have planned ſomething for thas purpoſe. 

Sir Pet. My life on Joſeph's honour. 

dir o. Wal, well, R 


Well, woll it 


— green 
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an we'll drink, your lady's health, and tel you al your 
Khemes. 


Sir Pet. Alon done. vs 

sir O. And don't, Sir Peter, de too ſevere ayaink 
your old friend's fon—Odds my life, I am not ſorry he has cun 
alittle out of the courſe or my part, I hate to fre 
clinging to the green ſuckers of youth ; tis like ivy round the 


ſapling and pelle the growth of the tree. [Ae 
ACT III. 1 
© SCENE; Sir Parta's Houſe. wy 
Euter Sir PETER, Sir OLIVER, and ROWLEY. 
Sir PzTER, 


- well, etl fee this man fel; nn he heed ew 
wine afterwards.—But Rowley, I dou Nr Whe RUE 
your ſcheme. 

Roauh, Why, fi, this Mr. Stanley -was a near relation of 
their mother's, and formerly an eminent merchant m Dublin— 
he failed in trade, and is reduced; he has applied by 
letter to Mr. Surface and Charles for alſiftance—fram the for- 


mer of whom he has received nothing but fair promiſes ; While 


Charles, in the midſt of his own diſtreſſes, is at preſent endex- 


vouring to raiſe a ſum of money, part of which I know he in- 


tends for the uſe of Mr. Stanley. 

Sir Oliv. Aye— be's my brother's fon. 

Roc. Now, fir, we propoſe, that Sir Oliver wall viſit theas 
both, in the character of Mr. Stanley; as I have informeil them 
he has obtained icave of his creditors to wait on his friends in 


in the younger, believe me, you'll find one, wha, 


in the midſt of diſſipation and extravagance, has fliH, as our 
immortal bard expreſſes it, 2 


day for melting charity. 
Sir Pet. What ſignifies his open hand md purte, if be bas 


* But were is this Fenn 


[ 
2 Pet. Bug div are you ſore he'll ſpeak troth ? 


Rowl. Why, fir, I have perſuaded him, there's no ꝓroſpect 
| ef his being paid 2 eral ſums of movey he bn 
r bounty of Sir Oliver 


win town; therefore you may depend on his being faithful to | 


his intereſt=Oh | here <ames the bonrk Iiſraclite. 
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5 ar &-+ Enter Mos Es. n Ab il og 
Sir Oliver, this is Mr. Moſes, Mr. Moſes, this is Sir 


Oliver. 215 — 4 PH, 4 4 1 


Sir Oliu. I underſtand = have, lately vg wn dealings 


with my nephew Charles. n t- 136; 1 
Mo. Yes, Sit Oliwr I have dne ll Loumld ber bissen 


| Wann he came to me for aſliſlance. nity 


Sir Oliv. That was unluckly truly, for you had no opportu- 
nity of ſhewing your talent. 

Mof. None at all; Thad not the pleaſure of knowing his 
diſtreſles, till he mene thouſands worſerthan nothing. 

Sir Olly. Uniprtupate indeed! But I ſuppoſe you have done 
all in your power for him. 

Mof. Yes, he knaws chat This very evening. I was to 
have brought him a gentleman from the city, Who 
know him, and will advance him ſome monies. 

Sir Pet. What! a perſon that Charles has neyer borrowed 
money of before, lend him any in his preſent circumſtances. 


a 


Ves 
Sir Ae. What is the gentleman's name? ali | 
Mof. Mr. Premium, of Crutchet Friar 5, formerly a a bro- 
I's | 
Sir Pet. Does he know Mr. Premium; ? | 
M/. Not at all. | | 7 


Sir Pet. A thought ſtrikes me Suppoſe, Sir Oliver, you 
was to viſit hiw in mat character; *twill be much better than 
the romantic one of an old relation; 3. you will then have an op- 


portunity of ſeeing Charles in all his glory. 
Sir Oliv. Egad T like that idea better than the other, and 


then I may viſit Joſeph afterwards as old Stanley. 


Roavl. Gentlemen, this is taking Charles rather unawares ; ; 
but Moſes, you underſtand Sir Olive er, and I dare ſay will be 


faithful. 
Vou may lepe nd upon me. ——This i is very near tlie 


time I was to have gone. 


Sir Oliv. I'll accompany you as foon as you pleaſe, Moſes 
hut hold——1 hid forgot one thing——how the plague 
ſhall I be able to paſs for a je? 

Mo/. There is no need the principal is a Chriſtian, 

Sir Oliv. Is he? I am very forry for it But then 
again, am I not too ſmartly dreſled to look like a 2 len- 


der. 
Sir Pet. Not at all —it would be ont of character if you 


Vent in your own chariot ; would it, Moſes ? 


MY. Not in the leaſt. | 


4% . me a4; 8 „ * 
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Sir Ole. Well, but how mult P talk II Phere's certainly 
tome cant of uſury, or mode of treatmgy Oey to 
know? toys woe 7 e wit THO ug | 

Sir Pet. As I take i it, Sir Oliver, the guest pet * be 
exorbitant in your demand. Eh Mos 1H 

Mo/. Ves, dat is a very great point. 

Sir Oh. I'M anſwer for't I'll not be wanting in that, ie 


or ten per cent. on the loan atleaſt, % © site r g 
Mef. Oh! if you aſk him no more dat yoUll bo — 
vered immediately. 1 n 2 3% 


8 
Sir Ohv.\ Hey, what the 1 muchzllien Pur Loy 
Maß, That depends apon the eircùmſtances—if he appears 
not very anxious for the ſupply your ſhould, require only * 
or fifty per cent. but if you find him in great e and he 
wants money Very badHyou mult aſæ double. vie 
Sir Fet. Upon my word, Sir Oliver Mr. K 
menn—itle a vety pretty trade you're learning. nos 7 _ 
i» Sit» Oli. Tndy I hink 193 and wot unprofitable... 
+: Moſt T hen you noi not you have the money youclh ug 
are forced to bortow-it of; a friend. . 
Sir Olio, Oh! Wee o it for bim of 2 frignd<eds' 1 
Mof. | Ves, and your friends an unconſcionable dog but 


you an . ve bia 
16 = 1 7 Fiicad'y an; un e able aeg rl 
e got ** 


422 
el., And then he him, has not the! ies by him. 
is forced to ſell flock ata. re $77: 15 W bur 


Sir Oliv. He's "abs to ſell Rock ata great e 


really, that's very kind of him. 


Sir Pet. But hark ye, Moſes, 1 = woe . os 
nag the;anuity bill, don't vou tink, 3 Wage * 5 


effe 
Very much, $45 
2 1775 And e g it a Y WA pits” win 1 cx ha 
year A Rog he has it i his LT e 1 a 
29 "ns 120 3 _— 1A 


in} © 4555 3 great pity. 


Sir, Pet es, 2 abuſe, the ppb dor allowing merit ts 
TH 


till oy only objet NPE! to prelexye youth and ner 
rom the rapacious gripe 6 of uſury, and to give the” Fouts 
an opportunity of enjoying his 5 withoy » being, Tag 


by coming into polleſſi 
M "a Wall ne furgher f in- 


Sir Ofv. , So, 
ſtructions 45 we go e 
0 Kiten j 4% Sir 
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* 
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Sir Pet. You'll farce have time to learn pour trade, for 
\Charles/lives-hitrd by. 

Sir Oliv. Oh! never fear=—my tutor appears te able, 
that tho. Charles lived in the next ſtreet, it muſt be my on 
TO OT O—_ CT 


[ Exeunt Sir Oliver and Moſes. 
„gie Pet. os Rowley, you would hare been partial, and 
given notice of our plot. | 
Rowwl, No indeed, Sir Peter. 
Sir Pet. Well, fre Maria coming, Loan to her ms 


Ester Manta. 


„bt "What, is Mr Surface come home with yen? 


Mar. No, fir, he was engaged. 

Sir Pet. Maria, I wiſh you were more 'ſenfible to his en. 
vellent quatities,,—does not every time you are in his com- 
pany convince you of the merit of that amiable young mm? 

Mar. You know, Sir Peter, I have often told your that of 

All the men who have paid me a particular attention, there is 
r than Mr Surface, 

Sin Pet. Aye, aye, this blindneſs to his merit 
III. 
| This is unkind; you know, at your requeſt, I have 
ee correſpotdd oath ie, an-F ave loog Balm cone 
vinced he is unworthy my regard; but while my reaſon con- 


 demins his vices, my heart ſuggeſts ſome pity for his misfortunes. 


Sir Pet. Ab! you had beſt relolve to think on bim no 


wie, but give your heart and hand to a worthier object. 
Mar. Never to his brother, 
Sir Pet. Have a care, Maria, I have not yet made 


| Know what the authority of 2 guardian js, don't force" 52 'to 


_ we 

x 1 know, that fora ſhort time I am to obey you 

my he == Xl wt eſe bo ak you bs x fag fa 

would coinpel me fe be miſerable. [Exit is tear;. 
Sir Pet, Sure never man was plagued as Fam; I had not 


hearty man, died——on purpoſe, I believe, to plague 'me 
with the care, of his daughter but here comes my help 
He ſeems in mi by elmo re: 


VOTE oo 
Enter Lady TEAZLE. 


Be, . 3 Whar's the matter, Sir Peter? What have ve. you 
Sir 


32 It is not fair to quarrel and I not by, 


: 


we © 


F Oo S AR DA b 
Sir Pat. Ahl Lady, Teazle, it iin f 


into a at any time. 
a . sit? I am ad of it—for r 
monſtrous g ood humour now; come do be good humoured, 
and let me — two hundred pounds. * 
Sir Pet. What the plaguel can't I be in a good bumour 
without paying for it, but look always thus, and you ſhall 
want for nothing. (Pulls out a pocket-book), There, there's 
two hundred pounds for you, (Going tu now ſeal me a 


bond for the repayment. 


L. g No, my oon of hand wil do as n., 15 
: (Giving her baud. 
" Sir per. Well, wt, I mull be ſatisfied at tha: ou ſhan't 
much longer xepronch mie for not having made you a ptoper ſot- 
— 2 intend ſhortly to ſurprize you. 
Tang. De yon? You can't think, Sin Peter, how good 
humour becomes you 5 now you look my as 17 * 3 1 


* 


married u. 101 1 * Au. 
„ir, Het, Doe L indeed? DG a 2 

L. Teax. Don't you remember 8 uſed a0 vll uh 
me under, the ela, and tell me tories: of what a gallaat you 


were in your youth, and aſked me if I could man. 


2 _ could dany me 2 4 
met 


Aye to be 88 ee part 
againſt all my acquaintance ; and when mycouſiySophy uſed to 
laugh at me, for thinking of marrying amm old enough to be 
my father, and call you an ugly, ſtiff, formal old batchetor, F 
contradicted her, and faid I did not think you'ſo ugly by any 
means, ee der d ſay, you would nen err ol 

521 1995 0 0 
Sir Pet. That was very kind of YOU Wolf; 127 
were not miſtaken, yow:have found it ſo, here bot you —— 


live-thus re? 
I. Tas. Witte all en de ee e Gare 


a 


e own 


you are tired firſt. 

Sir Pet. Wirk alk my heart. 

L. Teax. Then we hall be as happy as ce dex is long, we 
never, never, never quarrel mots. 
+ Shy et. Nryen never und let our ſuture 
conteſt be, who ſhould be moſt obliging- 

L. Teas. Rye! 

— Buz, my dear _ — lovin: 

02757 


” 
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deed you muſt keep a ſtrift watch over your temper for, 


you know, _ that in all our os Hong: and quarrels," you' 
* begin ant ard 
I. Teaz, No, no, Sir Peter, my dear, tis always you 
that begins. | 
Sir Pet. No, noww=—no ſuch thing. 
L. Teax. Have a care, this is not the ny to lire rr. 3 
if you flyout thus. 
Sir Pet. No, now—'"tis you. * © bft 
L. Trax. No—— tis you. | 
Sir Pet. Zounds ! I fay tis you. 


L. Teaxz. Lord! I never ſaw ſuch a man in wy 8 
juſt what my couſin Sophy told me. 


Sir Pet. Your cauſm Sophy is a forward, aug, e 
tinent minx. 


L. Tear. You eren grout bear, T am Furey 9 abuſe 
my relations, ef 1 FLOOR 
Sir Pet, But I am well enough ſerved for n 


you 
— pert, forward, rural coquette 3 who refuſed half the 
honeſt *ſquires in the country. 


_ L.'Teaz. I am ſure I was a great fool for-martying yen 
— if, crop, dangling old batchelor, * was unmare 
ried at fifty, becauſe nobody would have him. "4 


Sir Pet. You was very glad to have me———you' never 
had ſuch an offer before. "Ap 


L. Teax. Oh, yes I hadrw——there was Sir Tivey Terrier, 
who every body ſaid would be a better match; for his cltate 
was full as 1 and he has broke his veck finte 


we were m 


Sir Pet, — ͤ̃ well, madamvou' re an un- 


grateful woman; and may plagues light on me, if I ever try 
to be friends with you nn e ſhall have. 9 
maintenance. | 
L. Teax. . makatenaedi: L 
Sir Pet, Very, well, madam— Oh, very well. Aye, 
madam, and I believe the ſtories of you and Charles Of you 
„and Charles, Madam, verre not without foundation. 


L. Teax. Take care, Sir Peter; take care what 7 e, toe 
I won't be ſuſpected without ack 1 of 

Sir Pet. Adivorce lm _ 
| L. Teaz. Aye, a divorce. 
| Sir Pet. 


x 


\ 13 


av: 


— 
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Aye, zcunds 1 make an example of mykl for 
| the benefitofall old batchelors A 
L. Teax. Well, Sir Peter, I foe you ure going ts be in a 
| paſſin, fu hun: you, and when you coms properly ts you 


temper. 
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temper, we ſhall be the happieſt couple in the world; and ne- 
Ver——never——quarrel more. Ha, ha, ha. [ Exit, 
Sir Pat. What the devil |. can't I make her angry neither. 
I'll after her——Zounds——ſhe muſt not preſume to keep 
her temper No, no, ſhe may break my heart but damn 
i. I'm determined ſhe ſhan't keep her temper. [ Exit. 


SCENE, CHartes's Houſe, 
Enter Tir, Sir OLtVER and Moss - 
Trip. This way, gentlemen, this way,—Moſes, what's 


the gentleman's name! 

Sir O. Mr. Moſes, what's my name? La 
Meſ. Mr. — 
Trip. Oh, Mr. Premium,. very well, (Exit. 


Sir Oliy; To judge by the ſervant, one would not imagine 
the maſter was ruined Sure this was my brother's houſe. 
M/. Yes, fir,-Mr. Charles bought it of Mr. Jo- 
ſeph, with furniture, pictures, &c. juſt as the old gentleman 
left it Sir Peter thought it a great piece of extrava- 
gance in him, 

Sir Oki. In my mind, the other's ceconomy in ſelling it to 
him, was more reprehen(ible by half. | 

Enter Talr 

Trip. Gentlemen, my maſter is very ſorry he has company 
ut yeuſknty nnd cannor fee yas. | 
Sir Oby, If he knew who it was that wanted to fee him, 

ps he would not have ſent ſuch a meſſage. 
| Trip Oh! yes, I told bim whs it was———l did not for- 
get my little Premium, no, no. 

8 ag orany; 32 and pray what may your name 
be? 

Trip. Trip, fir; Trip, at your ſervice, 

Sir Oliv, Very well, Mr. Trip———You have a pleaſant 
for of aplzco here I gue 
Pretty vel There are four of us, who paſs our | 


times agreeable enough——Our wages, indeed are but (mall, | 

and . „ | | 

- Deas & year, and find our own bags and bouquets, 

| e Bags end 8 — ̃ — 
dg. 
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Meſ. Ton not to be done, indeed, Mr. Tl. 54 
tower the te. 

' Trip. No! Why I thought when my 'frient 2 — ſet 
bis mark on it, it was 28 good as caſh. — — 
| > 4 "SO CAT ANGS..” (08 een,” 20000097 


name made 1 
. No certainl But is there Na you eguld 


v2} . Why, there's none of wy maſter's cloaths will fall 
very ſoon, I believe; but I can give a mortgage on ſome of his 
winter ſuits, with equity of redemption * before Chriſtian. 
or a pgf/t obit on his blue and” ſilver. Now theſe,” vim a 
pair of point ruffles, b y way of ſecurity, (bell rings coming, 
coming. Gentlemen, "if you'lF walk this way, perhaps F'ma 
introduce you. now. Moſes, don't ſotget the 7 
I'll inſure my place, my lietle fellow. 

Sir Ohw. = mandy of; tos maſter, this is 
the temple of Diſſipation indeed... + LExeuα ꝰ q.. 


CHARLES, CarELBss, Sir Touy cant Gentlemen xt ate | 


: dil. + ! iO N 

Char. Ha, * 1 heaven you: ate in the 
right————the degeneracy of the age 49 aNtonifhieg);. there 
are many of our acquaintance who are men of wits genius, 
and ſpirit, but they won't drin. 

Care. True, Charles; they fink 1110 the more; be. 

tial Juxuries of the table, and quite neglec the bottle. 
© *Obar. + Right———beſttes, ociery-iiers by: it; ford in- 
ſtea@ of the mirth and homo that ufd to mant over 2 bot · 
tie of Burgnndy, cheir converfatiom is bene. an inſipid as the 
Spa water they drink, which has all d 3 of Tham- 
paigne, without ts fprrrt-or uu mur. 

Sir Toby. But what will you ſay to 1 who fey Th play 
to the bottle There Hfry, Diek, nd Careleſs, bim- 


| ſelf, who are under a hazard regimen, nnn. 0 


Char. Pa no ſuch bin Wav ould vv grain | 
[ane 


£Q * W DEeYs RE 
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row upon a bottle of Burgundy, and I never loſe at leaſt l 
ever feel my loſs, and that's the fame thing. 
it Gent. True z -belides,, tis e chat demmpes if a 
nan be really 1 in love. 3 $53.6 2 
Char, So it i———Fill up a dozen. bumbers to a dozen * 1 
eauties, and ſhe that Boats Seek is the gil, that has be · 
itched you. 
Care. But come, Charles, you have not given us your 
eal favourite. 
Char. Faith T have with-held her only in compaſſion to 0 
ou; for if I give her, you muſt toaſt ren peers, | 
nch is impoſſible,” C] o earth. is a 
Care. We 1 1 ſome heathen deity: or celedia bel, 
» match her. Q iner u $4 04; iz 
Char. Why then dumpers . —bumfers al — | 
ere's Maria — Maria. BY 
iſt Gent, Mariz———pftha, give us her — WD 
Char. Ph Hang her for- * dike” $ too for- 


1 
| 
| 

[| 


we be. regiſtered on d Kalender. 29 2 | 
110 Gent. Maria th—-Hes Maria. ? | av ow | 

Sir Thy. Marta Come, ee has”) þ 

har. Come, Sir Toby, have à care j yon muſt give a bas. | 
ſuperlative. ern d: 10 


Sir Toby. Then — Here 'coc—— 
Care. ere Wie 2 | 


ong that willexcuſe him. alte 15 | 
Gas. Tube ſong— b n g g. 1 
8 0 N G. A4 ' _— 
| Herc'sto the meiden of Cn. 8 
Now to the widow of fifty ; 1 
Here's to the ſtaunting, e extraragast queren. 2 
' . Add then ts the houſewife that's > D - 
Let u tum paſs, drink to the . 
| eee he yg. * 7 | 
A e whoſe diniples we Pee, 
N oi rd Mr. on ot 13 1904 
Heie's tb the mid with ker pale e bla cher, ns 
And now to the nym 1 * 53 
Le: the tonft paſt,” c Iii ri 14 


's to the, maid w ich ber boſom of bew, 4: oh 
| Lp e004; OHSS a ber y 
. we,” 
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And now to the damſel that's mer. 
Let the taaſt paſs, &c. 


| For let them be clumſy, or let them be aim, 
Young or ancient I care not a feather; 
So fill up a bumper quite up to the ps 
And e'en let us toaſt tliein 
Let the toaft paſi, Sc. 


Tr1P enters and whiſper CHARLES, 


Charles, Gentlemen, I muſt beg your pardon ; [ring! 
muſt leave you upon buſinefs—Careleſs, take the chair, 
Care. What this is ſome wench—but we wont loſe you i 
her. - | 
Charler. No, pI my honour—le i is only a Jew and a bri 
| ker that are come by appointment. 
Care. A Jew and a broker! hone em in. 
_ Charles. Then deſire Mr, Moſes to walk in. 
Trip. And little Premium-too, fir... _ | 
Care, Aye, Moſes and Premium [Exit Trip] Char 
we'll give the raſcals ſome generaus Burgundy, 
Charles. No, hang it — vine but draws forth the na 
ral qualities of a man's heart, and to make them drink, we we 
f enly be to whet their knavery. | 
Enter Sif OLIVER aud Mogss. 
Walk in, gentiemen, walk in; Trip, give chairs; fit do 
Vc. Premium, fit down Moſes. Glaſſes, Trip; come, M 
fes, I'll give you a ſentiment. . «* _—_ 8s ſucceſs to uſury 
 Miaſes, fill the gentleman a bumper. 
M. Here's ſucceſs to uſury. * 
Care. True, Charles, N is nue and deſerves 
ſucceed. 
Sr Oliv. Then here's 1 Au the ſuctels 1 deforvas. we 
Care. Oh, dam” me, fir, that won't do; you demur ta t 
toaſt, and ſhall drink it in a pint bumber at leaſt. 
Mof. Oh, pray, fir, conſider Mr. Premium is a gentlema 
Care. And therefore loves good wine, and I'l] ſee j juſt 
done to the bottle. Fill, Moſes, a quart. _ 
Charles, Pray, conſider gentlemen, Mr. Premium i isaf 


ci Oliv. T wiſh I was out of their company, I 
Care. Come along, my boys, if they won't drink with 
we'll not ſtay with them ; the dice are in the next room 
— I ſettle your? buſineſs, n core 20 us 


* . 


— 
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Charles. Aye, aye, But. Careleſs, you muſt be ready, 
rhaps TI may have occaſion for you. a 
Care. Aye, aye, wy I or annuity, tis all the ſame 10 
{Exit with the re. 
Mof. - Mr, Premium i is a gentleman of the ſtricteſt honour : 
d ſecrecy, and always performs what he. . eee 
lr. Preminm, this is——o—(formerly) * 


4 r is a very honeſt fellow, but a little low at expreſk- 
0 AI ſhall cut the matter very ſhort ;- I'm an extra- 
gan young fellow that wants to borrow money; and you, - 
I take it, are a prudent old fellow who has got money to 
Jad. II am ſuch a fool as to give fifty per cent. rather than 
> without it; and 2 ſuppoſe are rogue enough to take an 
undred if you can get it. Aud now we underſtand one ano- 
er, and may proceed to buſineſs without further 5 
Sir Olow.' Excendingfrank/ — fee you 
not a man of compliments, . + % 
Chart. No, ſrr.. Ge. 

Sir Ofiy. Sir, I like you the better for . 


damn d unconſcionable dog :; is he not, Moſes; 
Meſ. Ves, but you cant help that. a 


Il Rock at a greatlols. Muſt he not, Moſes?" 
a Yes; indeed——You know 1 always ſpeak che truth, 
1 ſcornts tell a {ye. - ö 

LO Aye, thoſe who ſpeak truth -vſvally PR We” 
„ 1 muſt pay the difference, | Iſuppoſe——Why look'ye, Mkr. 
remium, I know that money's ide hed , paying; 
or it. 5 
Sir OA. wen rt what ſecurity could you give 7 
ou have not any land I ſuppoſe ? 

Charles, Not à mole-hill, munen but what grows in 
1 5 


Charles. None but — — are only a EE 


and--panzes. But 
f my conneftions? ?: A* 4198! Of 
Sir Oliv, To hythe track, 1 0m. 1s! vA Nαν,ẽ,e⁶ ze 
Charles. Then you muſt have heard hr T lers uch . PM 
incle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom 1 bare the 
greateſt expectations. 
Sir Oliv. That you. have a wealthy uncle Tyhave W 
but how your expectations will turn out is more, I beherc, 
than you can tell. 

; Charts. 


8 
* — 
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Charles, "Pſhaw ! hold your tongue My \Nrienk, — 


"Pre miſtaken in one thing; I have no money to Jend; 287 1 
lieve, I could procure you ſome from a friend ; AYP | 


Sir Oliv. And then, he has not the money by kim, but aft 


prays * are vou ebenes er 


* „ rn 


Charter. Oh: yes, I'm told I am + monſtrous ſagourite 3 dr 
that he intends leaving me every thing. en! q 
Sir'Ohiv;” Indeed! tims is the firſt I have hear of it. 
Charles, Ves, yes, he m making me kis _ Do be 
ne not, Moſes ? 7-049 cab Noll 
0 Mo- Oh yes, Wee eee 1 as Lee. 1 
Sir Oliv. Egad Wi anne ; 
gab. (Aas. 0; hof ! wadttT * po 
charter. Now; what ee Me-Preminwr; © Gs 
a poſt abet on my unele's Hie. Though indeed n i n 
has been very kind to me, and upon my ſoul, I hold: be u 23 
cerely-forry to hear any thing has happened to um. U 
Sir Olay. Not more than I ſhould Faſſure : you.- - But. le 
bond you mention happens to he the! warktyſecurity you'r 


ks eee eee undd never ret fa 

the i eee e ee © et n tg on ha 
Eharles.-- oe; ber de inowent he dies; . 

come upon me for the mne... n t be 
Sir Oliv, Then I believe 1 Would by de med con 

dun vou ever had in your life. 52 AO 


Carlos. What, you ve ad. wy ke bn . ca 
a my: onale is to good lie-. | 5 
Sir Oliv. No, indeed Lam vos chough I have trard h pie 
as hail, and as hearty, as any n uf ch 1 
nnd e gd h „ Heer 54 nts A od tie 7 
Charles. Oh;othbte, od are! Mifiinformed; Nor- 
poor uncle Oliver ! be - breaks) apate. The climatt, ſir; i ha 
hurt his conſtitution, and I'm told he's o 1 ; 
late; that his neareſt relations don't knou him.. wi 
ir Ov. Nat ha, ha, — of late, tu w. 
his r Ha, la ba, thaty -* 
roll e | 
Charles, , What, you are pleaſed 10 hear he svn the, decke 
\ my little — 3g. bas! einn 
Sir O. No, Lam not, — no, 36000: WoqAT aww.'T2 
Charles. Yes you are, for it mends your chan. 
Sir Oliv. But J am told Sir Oliver i 3 
ſome. ſay he is actually arrived., / >. - © 
Charles, Oh, there you are een —— 
—no ſuch thing — he is this moment at Bengal, Want | 
| mult certainly know better than you; "1 4 ot al wit 


Sir Olav, Very true, as you-layj yourneſt know | 
I ; though I haye it from very good ns or as 


1 not, Moſes ? s eis 


| Af. Maſt andoubtedly. „ * cow 2:77 mATY 32 
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Sir Oliv. But, fir, as I underſtand you want 2 few hun- 
dreds immediately, is there nothing that you would diſpoſe of? 

Charles.. How do you mean ? 

Sir Oliv. For inſtance, now; I have heard your father left 
behind him a great quantity of maſſy old plate. 

Charles. Yes, but that is gone long pris can inform 
you how, better than I can. | 

Sir. Oh. Good lack | all the family race cups, and cor- 
poration bowls gone | (A/ide> It was alſo ſuppoſed, that his li- 
brary was one of the molt valuable and compleat. : 

. Charles, Much too large and valuable for a private e 5 
man i for my part, I was always of a communicative diſpoſi - 
tion, and thought it a pity to Keep ſo much eng N to my- 
ſelf. 


Sir Oliv, 3 me knowledge that bas run in the 
family like an reer 4 And , how ma 
have — diſpoſed of ? DIY mY F 1 | 

+ Charlez. Ol you muſt aſk the auctioneer 6 —1 don't 
believe even Moſes can direct you there. 

Meſ. NO -I never meddle with books. * 

Sir Oliv. The profligate ! LA Aud there i is e | 
can diſpoſe of ? 

Charles. Nothing——uole& you have a taſte for old family 
ne pictures. I have a whole room full of anceſtors above ſtairs. 
Sir Oliv. Why ſure you would not ſell your relations? 

, Gharles, Every ſoul of them to the beſt bidder.” 
Sir Olzy. Not your great uncles and aunts. | 
Char. Aye, and my granqfathers and grandmothers. + 

Sir Oliv. I'll nerer forgive him this. [Afide.) . Why 
what Do you take me for Shylock in the play, to raiſe 
money from me on your own fleſh and blood! 

- Char. Nay, don't he in a paſſion my little Premium; what 
is it to you, if you have your money's worth? x 

Sir Oliv. That's very true, as you fay=———Well, well, 5-7 
believe I ean 3 of the family canvas. I'Il never fotgive s 
bim thus. hd LA. 

2  Bater Catuunes. - . , 
19 — what the drill are you doing "cr 
long with the broker e are waiting for vou. | 
7 Charles. Oh !"Carelefs, you are juſt come in time, we are 5 
to have à ſale above ſtairs I am going to ſell Mn my n- 
If ceftory to little Premium. 
Cure. Burm your anceſtors ! 12 þ he 
* Charles. No, no, he may do t W ill, 
51 But Cirtleſs e 8 2 
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Care. With all my heart—1 handle a hammer as well as 2 
dice box A going a going. 

Charles. Bravo. — And Moſes, _ ſhall be appraiſer, 
if we want one. 

Mofſ. Yes, I'll be the appraiſer, | 

Sir Oliv. Oh the profligate ! [ Afedes 

Charles, Bat what's the matter, my little Premium ? You 
don't ſeem to relifh this buſineſs, 
Sie Oliv. (Affecting io laugh) Oh TED I do, vaſtly ; ha, 
ha, ha, I———Oh the prodigal ! 

Charles, Ver y true; for when a man wants money, who 

the devil can he make free with if he cant with his own rela» 


tions. [ Exit. 
Sir Oliv. ( Felloaving. ) I'll never forgive him, 
1e — 
Enter CHARLES, Sir OLIVER, CARELEss, and MOSES. 
CHARLES. 


ALK in, gentlemen, walk in; here . fa- 
mily of the Surfaces up to the conqueſt. 
Sir Oliv. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 
Charles. Aye, there they are, done in the true ſpirit and 
ſtyle of portrait painting, and not like your modern Ra- 
phaels, who will make your picture independant of yourſelf ; 
no, the great merit of theſe are, the inveterate likeneſs they 
bear to the originals. All ſtiff and aukward as they were, and 
like nothing in human nature beſides. 
0 Oliv. Oh, we ſhall never ſee ſuch figures of men 


I hope ata ſee, Mr Premium,. what a 
domeſtic man I am; here] ſit of an evening ſurrounded by my 
anceſtors——But come, let us proceed to bufineſs—To your 
pulpit, Mr. Auftioneer——Oh, here's a great chair of my 
tather's that ſeems fit for nothing elſe. 

Care. The very thing—but what ſhall I do for a hammer, 
Charles? An auctioner is nothing without a hammer, 

Charl:s. A hammer! [ /agking round] Let's ſee, what have 

„ve here—Sir Richard, heir to Robert—a genealogy in, full, 
_ egad——Here, Careleſs, you ſhall have no common bit of 
mahogany ; here's the family tree, and now you may. knock 
down my anceſtors with their own pedigree, 

Sir Oliv. What an unnatural * he is men And expert 


N facto parricade. 1 
Care. 


- 
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Care. Gad, Charles, this is lucky; it will not only ſerve 
for a hammer, but a catalogue too, if we ſhould want it. 

Charles, True Come, here's my great uncle Sir Richard 
Ravelin, a marvellous good general in his day.—He ſerved in all 
thẽ Duke of Malborough's wars, and got that cut over his eye at 
the battle of Malplaque. lie is not dreſſed out in feathers 
like our modern captains, but enveloped in wig and regimentals, 
as a general ſhould be. What ſay you Mr Premium? 

Moſi Mr Premium would have you ſpeak. 

Charles. Why, you ſhall have him for ten pounds, and 
I'm ſure that's cheap enough for a ſtaff officer. | 

Sir Oky. Heaven deliver me ! his great uncle Sir Richard 
going for ten pounds Aide. ]J—Well, fir, I take him at that 

rice. 

5 Charles. Careleſs, knock down my uncle Richard. 

Care. Going, going———a-going——gone. 8 

Charles. This is a maiden ſiſter of his, my great aunt De- 
borah, done by Kneller, thought to be one of his beſt pic- 
tures, and eſteemed a very formidable likeneſs, There ſhe ſits, 
as a ſhepherdeſs feeding her flock. Vou ſhall have her for-fiye 
pounds ten. I'm ſure the ſheep are worth the money. 

Sir Oliv. Ah, poor aunt Deborah | a woman that ſet ſuch a 
value on herſelf, going for five pounds te- Wel, 


.br, ſhe s mine. 


Charles. Knock down my aunt Deborah, Careleſs, 

Care. Gone, 

, Charles, Here are two couſins of ne theſe pic- 
tures were done when beaux wore pertiwigs, and ladies their 
own hair. 

Sir Oliu. Yes, truly—head dreſſes ſeem to have been ſome · 
what lower in thoſe days. 

Charſet. Here's a grandfather of my mother” 3, A > judge 


well known on the weſtern circuit. What will you give. for 


him? | 

Mof. Four guineas. 

Charles. Four guineas ! why you don't bid the price of 
his wig. Premium, you have more reſpect for the wool- 
ſack ; do let me knock him down at fifteen. 

Sir; Oliv. By all means, | 

Care. Gone. 


Charles. Here are two brothers, William and Walter bla, 
Eſqrs, both members of parliament, and great ſpeakers ; and 
what's very extraordinary, I believe this is the firſt time N 


e err RY RC . 
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Sir Oliv. That's very extraordinary indeed !—T'll take 
them at your own price, for the honour of N 5 

Charles, Well ſaid, Premium. 

Care. T'll knock em down at forty 2 
going — gone. 

Charles. Here's a jolly, portly fellow; I don't know what 
relation he is to the family; but he was formerly mayor of Nor- 
wich, let's knock him down at. eight pounds. 

Sir Oliv. No, I think fix is enough for a mayor. 

Charles, Come, come, make it guineas, and 1'}I throw 
you the two aldermen into the bargain, 

Sir Oliv. They are mine. 

Charles. Careleſs, knock down the mayor and aldermen. 

Care. Gone. 

Char, But hang it, we ſhall be all day at this rate; come, © 
come, give me three hundred pounds, and take all on this fide þ 
the room in a lump——That will be the beſt way. 

Sir Oliv. Well, well, any thing to accommodate you; 
they are mine. But n s one portrait you have always 
pd over.” oe: 

Care. What, that little ill- looking fellow over the ſettee. 

Sir Oliv. Yes, fir, 'tis that I mean—but I doa't think him 
ſo ill- looking a fellow by any. means. 

Charles, That's the picture of my uncle Sir Oliver —Be- 
fore he went abroad it was done, and is —— a very great 
likeneſs. 

Care. That your uncle Oliver! Then in my opinion you 
will never be friends, for he is one of the moſt ſtern looking 
rognes I ever beheld; he has an unforgiving eye, and a 
damn'd dſinheriting countenance. Don't you think fo, little 
Premium? 

Sie Oliv. Upon my ſoul I do not, fir; I think it as hone 
a looking face as any in the room, dead or alive. But [ 
ſuppoſe your uncle Oliver goes with the reſt of the lumber, 

Charles. No, hang it, the old gentleman has been very-goo« 
to me, and I'll keep his picture as long as I have a room to put 
it in. 

Sir Oliv. The rogue's my nephew after all- forgive him 
every thing. [A/ide} But fir, I have ſome how taken a fanc 
to that picture. 
©_ Charles. I am ſorry for it, maker Broker, for you certainl 
won't have it -Wiat the devil, have you not got ao 
of the family * 

Sir Oliv, I forgive him every thing. [Ade] Look' ye, ſir 

I am a ſtrange ſort of a fellow, and when I take a whim in m 
I 8 | head 
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e head I don't value money : I'll give you as much for chat as for 


all the reſt. 

Charles. Pr ythee don't be Godly on tell you I 
g won't part with it, and there's an end on't. 

Sir Oliv. How like his father the-dog iI FFI 
at perceive it before, but I think I never ſaw fo ſtrong a reſem- 
(= blance. ¶ Aide] Well, fir, here's a draft for your ſum. [Giving 

a bill, 

chene. Why this bill is for eight hundred pounds. | 

wW Sir Oliv. You'll not let Sir Oliver go, then. | N 


Charles. No, I tell you, once for all. 

Sir Oliv. Then never mind the difference, we'll balance hat 
ſome other time But give me your. hand; [preſſes it] 
you are a Jamn'd honeſt fellow, Charles O Jord ! I beg 
pardon, fir, for being ſo free Come along Moſes, | 

Charles. But hark'ye, Premium, you'll provide good . 
ings for theſe gentlemen. [ Going. ] 

Sir Oliw. I'll ſend for 'em in a day or two. 

Charles. And pray let it be a genteel conveyance, for I af- 
ſure you mol bs em have been uſed to ride in their own car- 


ziages. 42 
m Sir Oliv. - I will for all but Oliver. 
_ Charles, For all but the honeſt little Nabob. 
3 Sir Oliv. You are fixed on that. 
at Charles. Peremptorily. F 


Sir Oliv. Ah the dear extravagant dog (Ade) Good d day, 
0 ſir. Come, Moſes, Now let me ſee who dares call him 
58 profligate. [Krit with Moſes. 
a Cure. Why, Charles, this is the very prince of brokers; 

el . Charles. I wonder where Moſes got acquainted with ſs 
honeſt a fellow. - But, Careleſs, ſtep into the company z 1 1 

8 wait on you preſently, I ſee old Rowley coming. 
1 Care. But hark'ye, Charles, don't let that fellow make you 
part with any af that money to diſcharge muſty old debts. 
Tradeſmen, you know, are the molt i impertinent people in the 


* word. 
Charles, True, and paying them would. only he eneourag 
ing them. 
- Care. Well, ſettle your bunny, and make what baſt you 
can. Exit. 
1 Charles. Eight hundred pounds 1 Two thirds of this are 
| mine by right—Five hundred and thirty odd pounds !—Gad, 


I never knew till now, that my anceſtors were ſuch valuable 
. acquaintance, 580 ladies and d grntlemens I am your. ve- 


7 . 5 | -: 1.67 
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comes Rowley. 


40 THE SCHOOL 
ry much obliged; and mot grateful humble ſervant. [Bowing 


to the pictures. : 

1 N. IF 5 TI 2 TN 4 Euter RowLEY. 3 

Ah! Rowley, you are juſt come in time to take leave of 

your old acquaintance, | Fs ' 
Rowl. Yes, ſir; I heard they were going. But how can 

you ſupport ſuch ſpirits under all your misfortunes ? id 
Char. That's the cauſe, raſter Rowley ; my misfartunes 

are ſo many, that I can't afford to part with my ſpirits. _ 
Roaul. And can you really take leave of your ance ſtors 


with ſo-much unconcern. ; 


Charles. Unconcern ! what, I ſuppoſe you are ſurprized 
that Lam not more-ſorrowful at loſing the company of ſo ma- 
ny worthy friends. It is very diſtreſſing to be ſure; but you 
ſee they never move a mulcle, then why the devil ſhould 1? 

Rowld, Ah, dear Charles | 

Charles. But come, I have no time for trifling ;—here, 
take this bill and get it changed, and carry an hundred pounds 
to poor Stanley, or we ſhall have ſamebody call that has a bets 
ter right to it. | "30 en 

Row, Ah, fir, T wiſh you would remember the proverb 

Charles. Be juſt before you are generout.—— Why, fo I 
would if I could, but juſtice is an old, lame, hobling beldam, 
and I can't get her to keep pace with generoſity for the ſoul of 


me, | 
- Rowl. Do, dear fir, refle&. '£ 


Charles That's very true, as you-ſay——but Rowley; while 


I have, by heavens I'll give=fo damn your morality, and 
away to old Stanley with the money. f - [Exteunt, 
Enter Sir OLavER and Mosks. 4 
' Moſ. Well, fir, I think, as Sir Peter faid, you have ſoen 
Mr. Charles in all his glory — tis a great pity he's ſo extrava- 
nt. | | Gs 
Sir, Oliv. True—but he would not ſell my picture 
Moſ. And loves wine and women ſo much: | 
Sir O n. But he would not ſell my picture. 
| Me. And games ſo deep. ek, 6 anne 
Sir Oliv. But he would not fel] my picture. Oh, bere 


' Enter ROwLE Ys 
Rowl.' Well, fir,” I find you have made a purchaſe. 
Sir Oliv. Ves, our young rake has parted with his anceſ- 


tors like v1d tapeſtry. 


Row. "And he has commiſſioned me to return you an hun- 


ered pounds of the purchaſe money, but under your ficticious 


- character 
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character of old Stenley. I ſaw a taylor and two hohers dah- 


cing attendance, who, I know, will go unpaid, and the hun- 


dred pounds would juſt ſatisfy them. 

Sir Oliv. Well, well, 111 pay bis debts and his benevo- 
lence too. Zut now, I'm no more a broker, and you ſhall in- 
troduce me to the elder brother as old Stanley. 

| Euter Trip. 
Trip. Gentlemen, I'm ſorry I was not in the Way to ſhew 


you out. Yark'ye,” Moſes. 8 [ Emnt with Moſes.” . 


Sir Oliv.” There's a fellow, now—Will you believe it, 
that puppy intercepted: the Jew on our coming, and — 
ed to raiſe money before he had got to his maſter. | 

Rowl. Indeed1 

Sir Oliv. And they are now planning an annuity buſineſs 


—Oh, maſter Rowley, in my time ſervants were content with 
the follies of their maſters, when they were wore a little thread- 


% bare z but now they have their vices, * their birth - day 


cloaths, with the glols on. LExeunt, 


SCENE, the Apartments of . JOSEPH SURFACE. 


Euter JOSEPH and a SERVANT. 8 


Joſ. No letter from Lady Teazle. 

Serv, No, fir. 

Joſ. I wonder ſhe did not write if ſhe could not cabs 
hope Sir Peter does not ſuſpect me But Charles's diſſipa- 
tion and extravagance are great points in my . ' (Knocking 
at the door See if it is her. 

Serv. Tis Lady Teazle, fir; but ſhe always onders her 
chair to the milliner's in the next ſtreet. 

Jie. Then draw that ſereen my oppoſite neighbour 
is a maiden lady of ſo curious a temper=———You need not 
wait. (Exit Servant) 


be acquainted with that ſecret till I have her more in wy power. 
Enter Lady TEAZLE. - 


L. 7. an. What, Sentiment in ſoliloquy n 5on ö 


been very impatient now ? Nay, you. look fo 8 
aſſure you I came as ſoon as I could. 


Foſ. Oh, madam, punctuality is a i — 


a very unfaſhionable cuſtom. among ladies. — 1 


L. Trax. Nay, now you wrong me; I'm ſure you'd pity 
me if you knew my fituationw——n——{40th fir 
Peter really grows ſo peeviſh, and ſo ill-natured, there's-no en- 
ducing him; and then, to ſuſpet me with Charles 

e I'm glad my ſcandalous friends keep up that report. 

Lide. 


My Lady Teazle, I'm afraid 
begins to ſuſpect my attachment to Maria; but ſhe muſt not 
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L. Teaz; For my part; L wiſh Sir Peter to let Maria marry 
hin———Wou'd n't you, Mr. Surface? 
Joſ. Indeed I would: not [Aide] Oh, to be ſure z 
and then my dear Lady Teazle would be convinced how 
groundleſs her ſuſpicions were, of my having ay thoughts of 


the lilly girl. | 
L. Teaz Then, there's my friend Lady Sncerwell has pro- 


- 


pagated malicious ſtories about me and what's very pro- 


voking, all too without the leaſt foundation. 

Joſ. Ah l there's the miſchief. for when a ſcandalous 
ſtory is believed againſt one, there's no comfort like the con ſci- 
ouſneſs of having deſerved it. 1 
IL. Teaz. And to be continually cenſured and ſuſpected, 
when I know the integrity of my own heart — it would al- 

moſt prompt me to give him ſome grounds for it. 

Joſ. Certamly——for when a huſband grows ſuſpicious, 
and withdraws his confidence from his wife, it then becomes a 
part of her duty to endeavour to out- wit him. Vou owe it to 
the natural privilege of your ſex. 

L. Teaz. Indeed! 

Joſ. Oh ves; for your huſband ſhould never be deceived in 
you, and you ought to be frail in compliment to his diſcern- 
ment. 

L. Teaz. This is the neweſt doctrine. 

Joſ. Very wholeſome, believe me. 

L. Teaz. So, the only way to prevent his ſuſpicions, is to 
give him cauſe for them. 


/. Certainly. 


, 


I. Teaz. But then, the conſciouſneſs of my innocence—— 


Jeſ. Ab, my dear Lady Teazle, tis that conſciouſneſs of 
your innocence that ruins you. What is it that makes you im- 
prudent in your conduct, arid careleſs of the cenſures of the 
world? The conſcioufneſs of your innocence, — What is 
it makes you regardleſs of forms, and inattentive to your huſ- 
band's peace. Why, the conſciouſneſs of your innocence 
ow, my dear Lady Teazle, if you could only be pre- 
vailed upon to make a veifling aux · pat, yo can t imagine how 
circumſpect you would gro -. 

I.. Teac. Do you think fo? 3 

Je. Depend upon it. Vour caſe at preſent, my dear 
Lady Teazle, reſembles that of u perſon in a plethora 
vou are abſolutely dying of too much health. 


L. Fenz. Why, indeed, if my underſtanding could be con- 


vincedj .. 
Tok r 0 yes, your underſtand- 


dut 


Gee ese 


— 
A. 


me 
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ng ſhould be convinced, Heaven forbid that I ſhould perſuade 
ou to any thing you thought wrong. No, no, I haye 150 
much honour for that. 

L. Teaz. Don't you think you may as well leave honour 
put of the queſtion ? © [both riſe] 

Jeſ. Ah! I fee, Lady Teazte, the effects of your coun- 
try education ſtill remain. 

L. Teaz. They do, indeed, and I begin to find myſelf 
mprudent ;-and if I ſhould be brought to act wrong, it would 
de ſooner from Sir Peter's ill treatment of me, than from vour 
honourable logic, I aſſure you. 

Poſ. Then by this hand, which is unworthy of. kneel. 

ng, a Servant enters] What do you want, you ſcoundrel ? - 
Serv. I beg pardon, fir——lI thought you would not chiiſe 

Sir Peter ſhould come up. 

Fofſ. Sir Peter! 

L. Trax. Sir Peter! Oh, I am undone What ſhall U 

o? Hide me ſome where, good Mr. Logic, 

Joſe. Here, here, behind this ſcreen, (She runs behind the 

creen) and now reach me a book { Sits down and reads. 1 

Enter Sir PETER. 

Sir Pet, Aye, there he is, ever improving himſelf, Mr. 

Surface, Mr. Surface. 

Joſ. [ Affecting to gape.] Oh, Sir Peter !—T rejoice to fee” 

you—T was got over a ſleepy book here—I am vaſtly grad to 

de you—I thank you for this call—I believe you bave a 

deen here ſince I finiſhed my library—Books, books ye 

now, are the only thing I am a coxcomb in. 

Sis Pet, Very pretty, indeed hy, even your ſcreen is . 


Joſ.- Ves, I find great uſe in that ſcreen. 

Sir Pet. Yes, yes, fo you muſt when you want to find. 
put any thing in a hurry. : 
Foſ. Ves, or to hide any thing in a hurry, *' [Afide. | 
Sir Pet. But, my dear friend, I want to have fume private 
alk with you, | | 
Foſ. You need not wait.” 7 [Exit Servant. 
Sir Pet. Pray ſit down——(both fit )——My dear friend, 
want to impart to you ſome of my diſtreſſes In ſhort, 
ady Teazle's behaviour of late has given me very great unea- 


a ſource of knowledge——hung round with maps I ſee, 7 


inels. She not only diſſipates and deſtroys my fortune, but 1 | 


ave ſtrong reaſons to believe ſhe has formed an attachment | 

Iſewhere. | ö 

Joſ. I am unhappy to hear it. | Tar es 
1 "© Sir 
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Sir Pet. Yes, and between you and me, I believe I have diſ- 

covered the perſon. 

Fof. You alarm me exceedingly. 
Sir Pet. I knew you would ſympathize with me. 

Joſ. Believe me, Sir Peter, ſuch a diſcovery would affect 
me juſt as mueh as it does you. 

Sir Pet. What a happineſs to have a friend we can truſt, 
eyen with our family fecretw——Can't you gueſs who it is ? 

Foſ. I hav'n't the moſt diſtant idea,——It can't be Six 
Benjamin Backbite. 

Sir Pet. No, no.-What do you think of Charles? 

Foſ. My brother !! impoſſible I can't think he would 
be capable of ſuch baſeneſs and in ingratitude. 

Sir Pet. 
flow to believe ſuch villainy. 


; Joſ. Very true, Sir Peter. — The man who is conſcious 
of the integrity of his own heart, is ever flow to credit ano- 


ther's baſeneſs. 

Sir Pet. And yet, that the ſon of my old friend ſhould 
practice againſt the honour of my family. 

Foſ. Aye, there's the caſe, Sir Peter. When ingrati- 
tude barbs the dart of injury, the wound feels doubly ſmart. 

Sir Pet. What noble ſentiments ! He never uſed a ſen- 
timent, ungrateful boy ! that I ated as guardian to, and who 
was brought up under my eye; and I never in my life refuſed 
"him my advice. 

Je. I don't know, Sir Peter he may be ſuch a man 
if it be ſo, he is no longer a brother of mine; I rerounce him. 
I diſclaim him. For the man who can break through the 
laws of hoſpitality, and ſeduce the wife or daughter of his 
friend, deſerves to be branded as a peſt to ſociety, 

Sir Pet, And yet, Joſeph, if I was to make it publick, 1 
ſhould only be fected and laughed at. 

Jef. Why, that's very true———No, no, you muſt not 
make it publick ; people would talk 

Pet. Talk !——they'd ſay it was all my own fault; an old, 
doating batchelor, to marry a yung giddy girl, They'd pa- 
ragraph me in the news-papers, and make ballads on me. 

Je. And yet, Sir Peter, I can 't think that my lady Tea- 
zle s honour 

Sir Pet Ah, my dear friend, what's her honour oppoſed 
againſt the flattery of a handſome young fellow. — But Jo- 
ſeph, ſhe bas been upþraiding me of late, that T have nat made 
her a ſettlement ;z and 1 think, in our laſt quarrel ſhe told me 
ſhe ſhould not be very ſorry if I was dead. Now, I have 

; * 


Ah, the goodneſs of your own mind makes you 
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drought drafts of two deeds for your peruſal, and the ſhall find, 


if I was to die, that I have not been inattentive to her wel- 
fare while living. By the one, ſhe will enjoy eight hundred 
pounds a year during my life; and by the other, the bulk of 
my fortnne after my death. 

Joſ. This conduct is truly generous I wiſh it mayn't 
corrupt my pupil. [ Afidd. 

Sir Pet. But J would not have her as yet acquainted with 
the leaſt mark of my affection. 

Joſ. Nor 1 —if I could help it. { A/ides 

Sir Pet. And now I have unburthened myſelf to you, let 
us talk over your affair with Maria, 

Joſ. Not a ſyllable upon the ſubjeft now. (alar med) 
Some other time; I am too much affected by your affairs, to 


think of my own. For the man, who can think of his own 
>» happineſs, while his friend is in diſtreſs, re to be hunted 


as a monſter to ſociety. 

Sir Pet. I am ſure of your affe&ion for her: 

Joſ. Let me intreat you, Sir Peter. 

Sir Pet. And though you are ſo averſe to Lady Teazle's 
knowing it, I aſſureyou ſhe is not your enemy, and I am ſen- 
ſibly chagrined you have made no further p« 


Joſ. Sir Peter, I muſt not hear you The man who 


Esten a Servant) What do you want ſarah ? 


Serv. Your brother, ſir, is at the door talking to a gen- 
tleman; he ſays he knows you are at home, _ Sir Peter is 


with you, and he muſt ſee you. 


Joſ. I'm not at home. 

Sir Pet, Yes, yes, you ſhall be at home. 

Joſ. (After ſome heſitation) Very well, let him come up. 

[Exit Servant, 

Sir Pet. Now, Joſeph, I' hide myſelf, and do you tax 
him about the affair with my Lady Teazle, and fo draw the ſe- 
cret from him. 

Joſ. O fie ! Sir Pete. hat, join in a plot to trepan my 
brother ! 

Sir Pet. Oh zye, to ſerve your friend; beſides, if he is 
innocent, as you ſay he is, it would give him an opportunity 
to clear himſelf, and make me very happy. Hark, I hear him 
comin Where ſhall I go ?———Behind this ſcreen——— 
What the devil! here has been one liſtener: already, for I'll. 
ſwear I ſaw a petticoat. 

Joſ. (Aﬀeting to laugh) It's very ridiculous Ha, 
ha, ha a ridiculous affair indeed ha, ha, ha. Hark ye, 
Sir Peter, (pulling bi afide) ) hougal hold a man of j fader 


— 


| 


— 
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s to be a moſt deſpicable character, yet you know it does not fol. ( 


i! low, that one is to be an abſolute Joſeph either. Hark ye, \ 
1 tis alittle French milliner, who calls upon me ſometimes, and ] 


| a : * 
ö i hearing you were coming, and having ſome character to loſe, 
* ſhe ſlipped behind the ſcreen. | | 


| » Sir Pet. A French milliner ! (/iling) Cunning rogue 
* Joſeph Sly rogue — But zounds, ſhe has overheard eve - 
| ry thing that has paſſed about my wife: . 2 

Je. Oh, never fear Take my word it will never go fur- 
ther for her. | | { 
Sir Pet. Won't it? 

Foſ. No, depend upon it. 

1 | Sir Pet, Well, well, if it will go no further Bu. Y 
i where-ſhall I hide myſelf ?, | f 
Will Joſe Here, here, ſlip into this. cloſet, and you may over- T 
hear every word. | 5 


L. Teax. Can I ſteal away. (peeping) 

„ Jeſ. Huſh! huſh! don't ſtir. 

il Sir Pet, Joſeph, tax him.home. (peeping) b 
| Jeſ. In, in, my dear Sir Peter. 

10 - L. Teax. Can't you lock the cloſet door? 


1 Joſ. Not a word you'll be diſcovered, ; — 
5 Sir Pet. Joſeph, don't ſpare him. p 
1 Joſ. For heaven's ſake lie cloſe A pretty ſituation I am f. 
5 in, to part man and wife in this manner. | [A/ide. 

i Sir Pet. You're ſure the little French milliner won't blab, | 
j: | Enter CHARLES. | | g 
FF * _Char. Why, how now, brother, your fellow denied you, 
1 they ſaid you were not at home. What, have you a Jew or 
1 a wench with you? 8 5 h 
C | Fof. Neither, brother, neither. 

ö Char. But where's Sir Peter? I thought he was with h 

I ou. 6 
5 : Foſ. He was, brother; but hearing you was coming, he _ 

| left the houſe. '' | 


Joſ. What, was the old fellow afraid I wanted to borrow 
money of him ! - 
Fef. © Borrow | no, brother; but I am ſorry to hear you V 
have given that worthy man cauſe for great uncaſineſs. | ce 
Char, Ves, I am told I do tliat to a great many worthy men 
But how do you mean, brother ? h. 
| J% Why, he thinks you have endeavoured to aleniate w 
Wil the affections of Lady Teazle. | lo 
| tar. Who; I aleniate the affections of Lady Teazle !— 
| Upon my word he accuſes me very unjuſtly, What, has ht 11 
CY 0 
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old gentleman found out that he has got à young wiſe; or, 
what is worſe, has the lady found out that ſhe has got an old 
huſband. . . 3 9 

Fof. For ſhame brother. 3 x 

Char. Tis true, I did once ſuſpe& her ladyſhip had a 
partiality for me, but upon my ſoul I vever gave her the leaſt 
encouragement; for, you know my attatchment was to Ma- 
Tia. | 
Jeſ. This will make Sir Peter extremely happy— But if 
ſhe had a partiality for you, ſur:ly you would not have been 
baſe enough 3 | 

Char. Why, look'ye, Joſeph, I hope I ſhall never delibe- 
rately do a diſhonourable action; but if a pretty woman 
ſhould purpoſely throw herſelf in my way, and that pretty wo- 
man ſhould happen to be manied to a man old enough to be 


= her father —— 


Jo What then? 
Char. Why then, I believe I ſhould——havye occaſion to 
borrow a little of your morality, brother. | 
Jo. Oh fie, brother——The man who can jeſt 
Char. Oh, that's very true, as you were going to obſerve. 
—But Joſeph, do you know that I am ſurprized at your ſuſ- 
pecting me with Lady Teazle. I thought you was always the 


favourite there. 


oſ. Me! 
Char. Why yes, I haye ſeen you exchange ſuch ſignificayt 
glances. | 


Joſ. Pſhaw! 

Char. Ves I haye; and don't you remember when I came in 
here, and caught you and her at 

Joſ. I muſt ſtop him. Ade] [ Stops his month.) Sir Peter 
has overheard every word that you have ſaid. 

Char. Sir Peter! where is he ?!—— What, in the cloſet 
=——"Foregad I'll have him out. 

Je. No, no. [Stopping bim.] 4 
Char, I will-——Sir Peter Teazle, come into court. 
Enter Sir PETER 

What, my old guardian turn inquiſitor, and take evidence in 
cog. 
Sir Pet. Give me your hand, ———I own my dear- boy, I 
have ſuſpected you wrongfully ; but you muſt not be angry 
with Joſeph ; it was all my plot, and I ſhall think of you as 
long as I live for what I overheard: 

Char. Then 'tis well you did not hear more: Is it not, 


Joſeph ? I , 


— —— 
2 


ſeen Sir Peter a great while, and I want to talk with him, 


Ah, there's nothing i in the world ſo noble as a man of ſenti- 


* G 
— 5 3 
— 
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Sir Pet, What, you would have retorted on I6feph, would 


you ? 

Char. And yet you might as well have ſuſpected him as 

me. Might he not, Joſeph ? SET 
Enter SERVANT. | 

Serv. (Whiſpering Joſeph. ]— Lady Sneerwell, fir, is 
juſt coming up, and ſays ſhe mult ſee you. 
* Jof. Gentle men, I muſt beg your par don; I have company 
waiting for me; give me leave to conduct you down ſtairs. 

Char, No, no, ſpeak to them in another room; I have not 


Fo. Well, I'll ſend away the perſon and return immediate- 
ly. Sir Peter, not a word of the little French milliner, [Afide, 
and exit. 

Sir Pet. Ah, Charles, what a pity it is you don't aſſociate ® 
more with your brother, we might then have ſome hopes f 
your reformation ; he's a young man of ſuch ſentiments 


aa oS ww wot = Hd bY _@. Aa. 


ment. 
Char. Oh, he's too moral by half; and ſo apprehenſive of 
his good name, that, I dare ſay, he would as ſoon let a prieſt 
into his houſe as a wench: 
Sir Pet. No, no, you accuſe him wrongfully——Tho' || ! 
Joſeph is not a rake, he is no ſaint. — 
Char. Oh! a perſect anchorite 2 young hermit. | 
Sir Pet. Huſh, huſh; don't abuſe him, or My chance : 
to hear of it again. 
Char. Why, you won't tell him, will you ? | 
I have a great mind to tell him. 


Sir Pet. No, no, but 


CLAide [ feems to bęſitate] Hark ye, Charles, have you 
a mind for a laugh at Joſeph ? . 
Char. I ſhould like it of all things —let' 8 have i it. 7 


Sir Pet. Gad I'll tell him I'll be even with Joſeph 
for diſcovering me in the | cloſet. A Hark ve, 
Charles, he had a girl with him when I called. 
Char. Who, Joſeph! impoſſible ! 
Sir Pet. Yes, a little French milliner, Cakes him to the 
Jront}-——and the beſt of the joke is, ſhe is now in the room. 
Char. The devil ſhe is! Where? { 
Sir Pet. Huſh, huſh————behind the ſcreen, | 
Char. [I'll have her out. 
Sir Pet. No, no, no. 
Char. Yes. 
Sir Pet. No. ; 
Char, By the Lord I wi 80 now for it. 


— 


— — D —¹  - — — — 
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The ſcreen falls at the ſame time 
Jos EH enters. 

Char. 100 Teazle, by all that's wonderful! 

Sir Pet. Lady Teazle, by all that's horrible | 

Char. Sir Peter, this is the ſmarteſt little French milliner I 
ever ſaw.— But pray what is the meaning of all this? You 
ſoeem to have been playing at hide and ſeek here, and for my 
part, I don't know who's in or who's out of the ſecre. 
Madam, will you pſeaſe to explain? Not a word. 
Brother, is it your pleaſure to illuſtrate : Morality dumb 
too! Well, though I can make nothing of it, I ſuppoſe you 
perfectly . one another, good folks, and fo I'lI 
leave you. Brother, I am ſorry you have given that worthy 
man ſo much cauſe for uneaſineſ— Sir Peter, there's no- 


Both run wp to the ſcreen 


thing in the world noble as a man of ſentiment, Ha, 
ha, ha! Exit. 


Foſ. Sir Peter, notwithſtanding appearances are againſt me 
if if you'll give me leave III explain ere - 
ry thing to your ſatisfaction. ö 

Sir Pet. If you pleaſe, fir. 

Joſ. Lady Teazle knowing my————Lady Tea 41 
I y — knowing my pretenoſins to your ward 


Maria and Lady Teazle—— ay 
knowing the jealouſy of my of your temper- ſhe call- 
ed in here in order that ſne that I might ex- 


plain what theſe pretenſions were And 
hearing you were comin u s I ſaid before 
knowing the jealouſy of your tem per: ſhe 
my Lady Teazle———I fay————went behind the ſcreen 

his is a full and cleat account of the whole 


affair, 

Sir Pet. A very clear account truly and I dare ay the la- 
dy will vouch for the truth of every word of it. 

L. Teax. [Adwancing] For not one ſyllable, Sir Peter. 

Sir Pet. What the devil ! don't you think it worth . ö 

while to agree in the lie? 

L. Trax. There's not one word of truth in. bat that gen- 
tleman has been ſaying. 8 

Foſ. Zounds, madam, you won't ruin med. | 

L. Tea. Stand out of the way, Mr. Hypocrite, ru ber 
for myſelf. 

Sir Per. Aye, aye———lct her alone — make a 
better ſtory of it than you did. b 

L. Teaz. I came here with no intention of liſtening to his 
n — and even ignorant of his pretenſons; but 

ſeduced 
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ſeduced by his ipſidious arts, at leaſt to liſte to his addreſſes, 
if not to ſacrifice his honour, as well as my own, to his un- 
warrantable deſires. | 

Sir Pet. Now I believe the truth is coming indeed. 

Joſ. What! is the woman mad), 

L. Teaz. No, ſir, ſhe has recovered her ſenſes. Sir Pe- 

- I cannot expect you'll credit me; but the tenderneſs you 
expreſſed for me, when I am certain you did not know I was 
within hearing, has penetrated fo deep into my ſoul, that conld 
I have eſcaped the mortification of this Jſcovery; my future 
life ſhould have convinced you of my ſincere repentance. As 
for that ſmooth- tongued hypocrite, who would have ſeduced 
the wife of his too credulous friend, while he pretended an 
hon»urable paſſion for his ward, I now view him in ſo deſpica- 
ble a light, that I ſhall never again reſpect myſelf for having 
liſtenea to his addreſſes. Exit. 

. Joſ. Sir Peter Notwithſtanding all this Heaven is my 


witneſs 

Sir Pet. That you are a villain———and ſo I'll leave you 
to your meditations 

Jo, Nay, Sir Peter, you mu ſt not leave The man 
who ſhuts his ears againſt conviction——— 

Sir Pet, Oh, damn your ſentiments— damn your ſenti- 
ments. - _ [Exit Joſeph following, 


3 
SCENE, Jos grun SUFAcE's Apartments. 


Enter JOSEPH and a SERVANT. 
Josh. 


IR. Stanley ! hy ſhould you think I would ſee Mr, 
Stanly ! you know well enough he comes intreating for 
ſomething. 

Serv, They let him in before I knew of it! and old Row- 
ley is with him, 

Jo. *Pſhaw; you blockhead; I am ſo diſtracted with my 
own misfortunes, I am not in a humour to ſpeak to any one 
but ſhew the fellow up. [Exit SSRVANT. ] Sure for- 
tune never played a man of my policy ſuch a trick before 
My character ruined with Sir Peter———— My hopes of Ma- 
ria loſt I'm in a pretty humour to liſten to poor relations 
truly. I ſhan't be able to beſtow even a benevolent ſenti - 
ment on old Stanley. Oh, here he comes ; I'll retire, and en- 
deavour to put a little charity in my face however. © [Exit. 


N Euter 


les, 


un- 


| His fingers ende. 


of his features. 
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Enter Sir OLIVER and ROWLEY « ' 
sir Ov. What, does he avoid us ? That was him, was it 1 
not? 
Rowl, Yes, fit; but his nerves are too weak to Kar the | 
ſight of a poor relation : I ſhould have come firſt to break the | 


niatter to him. | 
Sir Oliv.” A plague of his nerves—yet this is he whom Sir - 
Peter ex ſols as a man of a molt benevolent way of thinking. 
Row!l, Yes—he has as much ſpeculative benevolence as any 
man in the kingdom, though he is1. _tio ſenſual as to indulge 
himſelf in the exerciſe of it. 


Sir Oliv. Vet he has a ſtring of ſentiments, I fuppoſe, a 


Rowl, And his favourite one is, That charity begins ar 

bome. | 
Sir Oliv. And his, I preſume, is 1 that domeſtic ſort, 

which never ſtirs abroad at all. 
Rowl. Well, fir, I'll leave you to dikes yourſelf as 

old Stanley ; I mu be here again to -announce you in your 

real charaQer. 
Sir Oliv. True—and you'll afterwards meet me at Sir Pe- 

ter“. 4 
Rowl. Without Jofing a moment. 0 Exit Rowley. 
Sir Oliv. Here he come 1 don” t like the complaifance 


Enter ſoskru. 

Jof. Sir, your moſt obedient ; I beg pardon for keeping 
you a moment=———Mr Stanley, I preſume. 

Sir Oliv. At your ſervice, fir, 

Joſ. Pray, be ſeated, Mr Stanley, I intreat you, fir. 
Sir O Dear fir, there's no occaſion. Faoceremoniqus 
by half, 

Jo. Though I have not the pleaſure of your acquamtance, 
I am very glad to ſee you look fo well, think, Mr Stanley, 
you was nearly related to my mother. 

Sir Oli, I was, fir ; ſo nearly, that my preſent poverty I 
fear may do diſcredit to her wealthy children; elſe I would not 
preſame to trouble you now. 

Joſ. An, fir, don't mention that—For the man who is in 
diftreſſes has ever a right to claim kindred with the wealthy; I 
am ſure I wiſh I was of that number, or that it was in my 
power to aftord you even a ſmall relief. 

Sir Oliv, I your uncle Sir Otiyer was here, 1 mould have 


a friend, | | 
IF Joh | 
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Joſ. I wiſh he was, fir, you ſhould not want an advocate 
with him, believe me. 

'Sir Oliv. I ſhould not need one, my diſtreſſes would re- 

commend me. But I imagined his bounty had en you to 
be the agent of his charities. 
Je. Ah, fir, you are miſtaken; avarice, avarice, Mr. 
Stanley, is the vice of age; to be ſure it has been ſpread abroad 
that he has been very bountiful to me, but without the leaſt 
foundation, though I never chooſe to contradict the report. 

Sir Oliv. And has h never remitted you bullion, rupees, 
or pagodas ? 

Jef. Oh, dear fir, no ſuch thing, I have indeed received 
ſome trifing preſents from him, ſuch as ſhawls, avadavats, 
and Indian crackers ; nothing more, fir. 

Sir Oliv. There's gratitude for twelve thouſand pounds | 
(Afide) Shawls, avadavats, and Indian crackers ! 

Jo. Then there's my brother, Mr. Stanley; one would 
ſcarce believe what I have don e for that unfortunate young man 

Sir Olio. Not I for one. (Ade) 

Jo. Oh, the ſums I have lent him! — Well, twas an 
amiable weakneſs II muſt own I can't defend it, tho' it 
appears more blameable at preſent, as it prevents me from 
ſerving you, Mr Stanley, as my heart directs. 

Sir Oliv. Diſſemble ( Aſide) then you cannot ; aſſiſt 
me. 

Joſ. I am very unhappy to ſay it's not in my power at pre- 
ſent ; but you may depend upon hearing from me when I can 
be of any ſervice to you. 8 

Sir Oliv. Sweet ſir, you are too good. 

Joſ. Not at all, ſir; to pity without the power to N 
is ſtill more painful, than to aſk and be denied. Indeed, Mr. 
Stanley, you have mee deeply affected. 1. your moſt devot- 
ed; I wiſh you health and ſpirits, * 

Sir Oliv. Your ever grateful and 1 ( weg low) 
humble ſervant. 

Joſ. I am extremely ſorry, ſir, for your 1 
Here, open the door Mr. Stanley, your moſt devoted. 

Sir Oliv. Your moſt —__ ſervant, Charles, you are my 
heir, Ale, and exit. 

Jeſ. This is another of the evils that attend a man's having 
ſo good a charafter—lIt ſubje&s him to the importunity of the 

neceſſitous— the pure and ſterling ore of charity is a very ex- 
penſive article in the catalogue of a man's virtues ; whereas, 
the ſentimental French plate I uſe, anſwers the purpoſe full as 


well, and pays no tax, (Going. 
; Enter 
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Enter ROWLEY. 
Rowl. Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient; I wait on you 


from your uncle, who is juſt arrived. (Gives him a note.) 


Here, Mr — 


Jeſ. How! Sir Oliver arrived | 
call back Mr. Stanley. 

Rowl, It's too late, fir, I met him going out of the houſe. 

Foſ. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate ! (Aſide) 
I hope my uncle has enjoyed good heaſth and ſpirits, 

Rowl. Oh, very good, fix; he bid me inform you he'll 
wait on you within this half hour. 

Je. Preſent him my kind love and duty, and aſſure him 
I'm quite impatient to ſee him, (Lowing.) 


Rowl. I hall, fir. | [ Exit, Rowley. 
Foſ. Pray do, fir, (bows)—This was the moſt-curſed piece 
of ill luck. LExit. Joleph. 


SCENE, Sir PETER TzazLE's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. CANDOUR and Maid, 

Maid. Indeed, madam, my lady will ſee no one at pre- 
ſent. ; 

Mrs. Cand. Did you tell her it was her friend, Mrs. Can · 
dour ? : 

Maid. I did, madam, and ſhe begs to be excuſed. 

Mrs. Cand. Go again, for I am ſure ſhe muſt be greatly diſ- 
treſſed. [ Exit, Maid] How provoking to be kept waiting—T 
am not miſtreſs of half the I 


length, before I have dropped the ſtory at a dozen houſes. 


Enter Sir BEX)JAMIN BACKBITSE, | c 
Mrs. Cand. Oh, Sir Benj amm, I am glad you are come; 
have you heard of Lady Teazle's aſtair? Well, I never was fo 
ſurprized—and I am fo diſtreſſed for the parties. \ 
Sir Benj. Nay, I can't ſay I pity Sir Peter, he was always 
ſo partial to Mr. Surface. 
Mrs. Cand. Mr. Surface | Why it was Charles. 


Sir Benj. Oh, no, madam, Mr Surface was the gallant, | ; 
Mrs. Cand. No, Charles was the lover; and Mr. Surface, 


to do him juſtice, was the cauſe of the diſcovery : he brought 
Sir Peter; and 


Sir Benj. - Oh, my dear madam, no ſuch thing; for I liad 


" 


it from one | 
Mrs. Cand. Yes, and I had it from one, that had it from 
one that knew... * | A 
Sir Benj, And I had it from one 3 
Mrs. Cand. No ſuch thing—But here comes my Lady 
Sneerwell, and perhaps ſhe may have heard the particulars. 
H 2 


Ex 'r 


— — — — 


1] have the 
whole affair in the news papers, with the parties names at full 


54 THE $SCHOOL 


Enter Lady SNEERWELL, 


L. Sneer. Oh, dear Mrs, Candour, here is a ſad affair about 
our friend Lady Teazle, 


Mrs. Cond. Why, to be ſure poor thing, I am much con- | 


cerned for her. 

L. Sneer. I proteſt fo am though I muſt D 
was always too lively for me. | 

Mrs. Cand. But ſhe had a great deal of good nature. 

Sir Bexj. And had a very ready wit. 

Mrs. Cand. But do you know all the particulars, (To La 
Sneerwel:.] | 

Sir Benj. Vet who could have fu ſpeAied Mr. * 

Mrs. Cand. Charles you mean, 

Sir Benj. No, Mr. Surface. 

Mrs. Cand. Oh, twas Charles. 

L. Sneer. Charles! 

Mrs. Cand. Ves, Charles. 

Sir Benj. I'll not pretend to diſpute with you, Mrs Can- 
dour ; but be it as it may, I hope Sir Peter's wounds won't 
prove mortal, 

Mrs. Cand. Sir Peter's wounds | what! did they fight! 
I never heard a word of that. 

Sir, Bexj, No. — 

Mrs. Cand. No. 

L. Sneer. Nor I, a ſyllable: do, dear sir Benjamin, tell 
us. 

Sir Benj. Oh, my dear madam, then you don't know half 
the affair——Why—why—F tell you—Sir Peter, you muſt 
know, had a long time * Lady Teazle's viſits to Mr 
Surface. 

Mrs. Cand. To Charles you mean. 


Sir Benj. No, Mr Surface——and upon going to his houſe, . 


and finding Lady Teazle there, Sir, ſays Sir Peter, you are 
a very ungratefu ] fellow. 

Mrs Cand. Aye, that was Charles. | 

Sir Benj. My Surface, —And old as I am, ſays he, I de- 
mand immediate ſatisfaction: upon this, they. both drew their 
ſwords, and to it they fell. 


Mrs. Cand. That muſt be Charles ; for it is very weihen 


that Mr Surface ſnould fight in his own houſe. 

Sir Benj. *Sdeath, madam, not at all. Lady Teale, upon 
ſeeing Sir Peter in ſuch danger, ran out of the room in ſtrong 
hyſterics, and was followed by Charles, calling out far harts- 
horn and water. They fought, and Sir Peter received a waund 
in his rightide by the thruſt of a ſmall {word, 


Euter 
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Enter CRABTREE. 
Crab. Piſtols ! piſtols! nephew. 


Mrs Cand. Oh, Mr Crabtree, I am glad N 


now we ſhall have the whole affair. | 

Sir Beaj. No, no, it was a ſmall (word, uncle, SW 

Crab. Zounds, nephew, I fay it wa a piſtol. 

dir Bexj. A thruſt in a ſecond through the ſmall guts. 

Crab. A bullet lodged in the thorax. 

Sir Benj. But give me leave, dear uncle, it was a ſmall 
ſword. | SIE 

Crab, I tell you it was a piſtol Won't you fuffer any 
body to know any thing but yourſelf, —-It was à piſtol, 
and Charles | 

Mrs Cazd. Aye! I knew it was Charles. 

Sir Bexj, Mr. Surface, uncle. 

Crab. Why zounds | I fay it was Charles ; muſt no body 
ſpeak but yourſelf. I']] tell you how the whole affair was. 

os Aye do, d 1 

Mrs Cand, ye do, do, pray tell us. 

Sir Benj, 1 ſee my uncle knows nothing at all about the 
matter. f 

Crab. Ms. Surface you muſt know, ladies, came late from 
Salt-hill, where he had been the evening before with a parti. 
cular friend of his, who has a ſon at Eaton; his piſtdls were 


- 


left on the beureau, and unfortunately loaded, and on Sir Pe- 


ter's taxing C bai le 

Sir Berij. Mr. Surface you mean. 

Crab. Do, pray, nephew, hold your tongue, and let me 
ſpeak ſometimes 1 ſay, ladies, upon his taking Charles to 
account, and taxing him with the baſeſt ingratitude 

Sir Benj. Aye, ladies, I told you Sir Peter taxed him with 
ingratitude. | 

Crab. They agreed each to ta ke a piſto They fired at 
the ſame inſtant——Charles's ball took place, and lodged in 
the thorax, Sir Peter's miſſed, and what is very extraordina- 
ry, the ball grazed againſt alittle bronze Shakeſpeare that Rood 
over the chimney, flew off thro' the window, at right angles, 
and wounded the poſt man, who was juſt come to the door 
with a double letter from Northamptonſhire, : 

Sir Benj. Theard nothing of all this! I muſt own, ladies, 
my uncle's account is more circumſtantial, though I believe 


mine is the true one. 


L. Sneer. I am more intereſted in this aRair than they ima - 


gine, and muſt have better information, [ Aide and Exit. 
Sis 


| 
| 
| 
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Sir Benj. Lady Sneerwels alarm is we ay accounted 15 


for. 

Crab. Why, yes; they 1 „-g. that 8 neither 
here nor there. 5 

Mrs Cand. But pray 1 is Sir Peter now ? I hope his 
wound won't prove mortal. 

Crab. He was carried home immediately, and bas giver 
poſitive orders to be denied to every hody. 

Sir Benj. And I believe Lady Teazle is attending dio; 

Mrs. Cand. I do believe fo too. 

Crab. Certainly—I met one of the faculty as I came in. 

Sir Benj. Gad ſo! and here he comes. | 


Crab. Yes, ves, that's the dodto r. 1.9 
Mrs. Cand. That certainly muſt be tlie phyſician. 
Now we ſhall get information. p 
| Ener Sir Oliver SURFACE; 1 
Dear Doctor, how is your patient? | * 


Sir Benj. I hope his wounds are not mortal ? 

Crab. Is he in a fair way of recovery ? 

Sir Benj. Pray, Doctor, was he not wounded by a thruſt of 
a ſword through the ſmall guts? 

Crab. Was it not by a bullet that lodged i in the thorax ? 

Sir Benj. Nay, pray anſwer me. 

Crab. Dear, dear Doctor ſpeak. [Al pulling bine, 

Sir Oliv. Hey, hey good people, are you all mad 
Why, what the devil is the matter Fa ſword through the 
ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged. in the thorax ! What would 
you all be at? 

Sir Ber. Then perhaps, fir, you are not a Doctor. 

Sir Oliv. If I am, fir, I am to thank you for my * 

Crab. Only a particular friend, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Oliv. Nothing more, fir. 

Sir Benj. Then I ſuppoſe, as you ore à friend, 70 can be 
better able to give us ſome aceount of his wounds ! 

Sir O iu. Wounds ! 

Mrs Cand. W hat! hav'n't you heard he was wounded— 
The ſadeſt accident 

Sir Benj. A thruſt with the ſword through the ſmall its. 

Crab, A bullet in the thorax. 

= Oliv. Good people, ſpeak one at a time, I beſeech 

You both agree that Sir Peters, dangerouſlywounded. 
Cras ; 


Sir Benj. 5 Ay, ay, we both agree in that. 


Sir Oli. Then F will be bold to fay,; Sir Peter is one of 
the moſt imprudent men in the world, for here he comes walk- 
ing as if nothing had happened. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir PETER 


ted uy good friend, you are cettainly-mad to walk about inthis 


oͤndition; you ſhould go to bed, you that have had a ſword 
Tr through your ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged in your thorax. -*? 
Sir Pet. A {word ſhrough my timall guts, and a bullet e e 
s In my thorax! , (142 $1 
ithout law; or phyſec, and wanted to dub me Dodctur in or- 
der to make me an accomplice. 9 880 
Sir Pet. What is all his? 


he duel is not true. 
Crab. And exceedingly — for your other 8 — 


Sir Pet. So, fo, all over the town already. Ade. 
. Mrs. Cand. "Though, as Sir Peter was fo nee A n 
pity him ſince rely 


Sir Pet. Plague of your pity. | | 
Crab. As your continued 10 long a batchelor, . wascer- 
ainly to blame to marry at all. 
Sir Pet. Sir, I dere you'll conbedir mis i is my own houſe. 
Sir Benj However, you muſt not be ang at _ OY 
you'll meet on this occaſion. * 
Crab, It is no uncommon cale, that s one thing. . 


Sir Pet. I infiſt upon being maiter-here z in plain terme, L 


deſire you'll 1 my houſe immediately. 
Mrs. Cand. Well, well, ſir, we are going, and you may de- 
dend upon it, we ſhall make the beſt of the ſtory. It. 
Sir Benj. And tell how badly you have been treated. 
Sir Pet. Leave my houſe directly. [ Exit Sir Benjamin. 


Crab. And how patiently you. bear it. [Exit Crabtree. * 


Sir Pet. Leave my houſe, I n n there 
15 30 Ag TB” 1 
Enter RowLBY. | 
Sir Oliv, TY Sir, Peter, I have ſeen my nephews. 
Rewl. "An 'Sir Oliver is convinced your ann is right n 
after all, 
Sir, Ouiu. fo Joſeph 2 man. 4 
Rewwl. Such ſentiments. 
Sir Oliv. And acts up to the Ces he * 
Foal. Oh, s edification to hear him talk. 
Six Oliv, | He. is: a pattern for the young men of n 
But how comes it, Sir, Peter, that you don't join in his-praiſts? 
Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, we. live in a damn'd. rr REES 


and the ſewet we. praiſe the better, 1 


1901 
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Sir Olzv.: Yes, theſe worthy veople would have killed you | 


Sir Benj Sir Peter, we are all very glad to find the fry of 
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Sir Oliv, Right, right, my old frieyd—But was 21 al- 
ways ſo moderate in your judgement ? | 
Rowl, Do you ſay fo, * Peter, you! who never was A 


taken in your life, 


Sir Pet. Oh, plague of your Wali fappole you are ac 
3 with the whole affair. 

Roa. I am indeed, ſir.— l met Lady Teazle returning from 
Mr Surface's, ſo humbled, that the deigued! to ee me te 
become her advocate. 

Sir Pet What! does Sir Oliver know it too ? 

Sir Oliv. Aye, aye, every eireumſtance. | 

Sir Pet. What | about the cloſet and the ſcreen. 

Sir Ott. Yes, and the little French milliner too. I never 


| laughed more in my life. 


Sir Pet. And a very pleaſant jeſt it was. 

Sir Oliv, This is your man of ſentiment, Sir Peter, 

Sir Pet. Oh, damn his ſentiments. 

Sw Oli. You muſt have made a pretty boon ries when 
Charles dragged you out of the cloſet, - 

Sir Pet. Ves, yes, that was very diverting. 

Sir Oliv. And, egad Sir Peter, I ſhould like to wks ſeen 
your face when the ſcreen was thrown down. 

Sir Pet. My face when the ſcreen was thrown down ! Oh 
yes — There's no bearing this. Abu. 

Sir Ou u. Come, come, my old friend, don't be vexed 
for I can't help laughing for the foul of me. Ha! hat hat 

Sir Pet. Oh, laugh on——F am not yexed-—no, no, it is th 
pleaſanteſt ching in the world. To de the ſtanding jeſt of all 
one s acquaintanee, tis the happreft ftuation imaginable. 

Rowl. See, fir, yonder's my Lady Fearle coming this way, 
and in tears; let me beg of yon to be reconciled. 

Sir Oliv, Well, well, I'll leave Rowley to mediate be- 
tween you, and take my leave; but yon muſt make haſte after 
me to Mr, Surface's, where 1 go, if not to reckuim a libertine 
at leaſt to expoſe hypocrify. Ex. 

Sir Pet. Il be with you at the diſcovery ; 31 mould ike to 
ſee it, though it is a vile unhueky place for diſcoveries. Rowſey 
[ looking out) ſhe's not coming this way. 

Rownl. No, fir, but ſhe has lefe the room 2 ore, and 
waits your coming. 

Sir Pep. Wen, entity mad. is vety in 


| awife—Duntiye think I trad belt lerer pitox Aon jon 


Nr Oy fe thin's being te Ay 20 uG 
Sir Pet. I don't think fo ;- the fettet 1 Found Bed eln 


was cvidently intended for * 


Row 


al. 
ait 


ver 


en 


en 


- tween Charles and your ladyſhip. 
| | I 
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Rowl, Indeed, Sir Peter, you are much miflaken. 

Sir Pet. If I was convinced of that——ſee.maſter Rowley, 
ſhe looks this way—what a remarkable elegant turn 'of the head 
ſbe has—I have 2 good mind to go to her. „n Him of 

Rocol Do, dear fir. | | 

Sir Pet. But when it is known that we are reconciled; I 
ſhall be laughed at more than ever. 

Row. Let them laugh on, and retort their inialice upon 
. by ſhewing them you can be happy i in — of their 

der 

Sir Pet. Faith and fo I will, maſter Rowley, and my' Lady 
Teazle and I may till be the happieft couple in the county. 

Row!l, O fie, Sir Peter, he that lays aſide 

Sir Pet. My dear Rowley, if you have any regard far we, 
never let me hear you utter any thing like a ſentiment again; I 
have had enough of that to laſt me the remainder of my life. 

Arz 


” 


SCENE, joszrn's Library. Aar! 
Euter Jos EY and Lady SNBRKWELL-: * 
L. Sieer, Impoſſible! Will not Sir Peter- he immediately 


—— to Charles, and no longer N ** Ma- 
0 Can paſſion mend it | * . 


L. Sneer. No, nor cunning neither: I was a foo! Gens 
with ſuch a blunderer. Neil 

Jeſ. Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I ani/the! greateſh ſufferer 
in this affair, and yet, you ſve, I bear it with calmneſs. 

L. Sneer. Becauſe the diſappointment does not reach your 
heart ; your intereſt only was concerned. Had yon falt for 
Maria, what I do for that unfortunate libertine, your brother, 
you would not be diffuaded from taking every avenge in 
your power. 

Foſ. Why will you rail at me . 

L. Saucer. Are you not the cauſe ? Had you ngt a ſufficient 
field for your rogucry in impoſing upon Sir Peter, and ſupplant- 
ing your brother, but you muſt endravour to ſeduce his wife, 


I-hate fuch an avarice of crimes z tis an unfaic monopoly, and 


never 
Foſ. Well, I aw i am to blame 1 haye;deviated from 


4 


the direct rule of wrong. Yet, I cannot "ore . 
apprehends. | 


ces are ſo bad as your ladyſhip (4 201, off 
L. Snerw. No! 1 a 
| N You tell me you have made another trial of Snake, 


that he till proves ſteady to our intereſt, and: chat he is yeady, 


if occaſion requires, ts ſwear to a coptraft having paſled be- 
þ 


N—— —— — — — 
— 


in wickedneſꝭ [Tuc ing] 
uncle Oliver I ſuppoſe 


* 


coñſtant to ane. villainy at a time. 
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L. Seth And what then? | 
of; Why. the letters which have been ſo carefully circulaf} . 
ted, will corroborate his evidence, and prove the truth of th 


aſſer tion. But I expect my uncle every moment, and mu E 
beg your ladyffiip to retire into the next room. 
L. Sneer. But if he ſhould find you out. "el 


Joſ have no fear of tha. Sir Peter won't tell for his 5* 


n and ſhall ſogn find out Sir Oliver's weak ſide. | 


I.. Sneer. . I have no doubt of your abilities, only bt 


75. Well, I will, I will. LExit Lady S neerwell.] 
It is confounded hard though, to be baited by one's confederate 
Who have we got here? M 
Oh, old Stanley again Ho 
came ann muſt not eee 

* Enter Sir OLIVER, 


1 told you already, Mr. Stanley, that i it was not in my powe 


to relieve vou. , 
Sir Oliv Due? hear, fir, that Sir Oliver is arrived, and per- ., 
haps he migt-. lo 
Je. Woll, — you cannot ſtay now ſir; but any otherſſ 1, 
time, ſir; you ſhalFeertaiply be relieved. * 
Sir Oliv. Oh, Sir Oliver and I muſt be acquainted. m 


725. I mut inſiſt upon your going. Indeed, Mr. n 1 
you can't ſtay. 
Sir Oh]. Poſitively T muſt ſee Sir Oliver. if 
of an you ſhan't ſtay, [ Puſbing bim out. ci 
Euter CHARLES. 
| bar. Hoy day! what's the matter? Why, who the devil c 
Fave we got here What, my little Premium. Oh, brother, 
you mtiſt not hurt my little broker. But hark ye, Joſeph ;|M k 
_— have you been borrowing money too. h 
Borrowing money ! No, brother We expect my 


1 ankle Oliver here every minute, and Mr Stanley inſiſts upon t 


1 ſeeing him. 


Char. Stanley! Why is name is Premium. 
J. No, no! I tell you his name is Stanley. 
Cbar. But tell you again his name is Premium. t 


Jo L It don't ſignify what his name is. 
bar. 


No more it don't, as you ſay, brother; for I ſuppoſe 
he goes by half a hundred names, beſides A. B. at the coffee - 
houſes. But old Noll muſt not come and catch my little bro- 


ker here neither. | | | 


Jo. Mr. Stanley, I. has 
'Char, Aud I beg, Mr. Premium 


F | Tof 
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Jef. Vou muſt go indeed, Mr. Stanley. | 
bar. Aye, you mult go, Mr. Premium. 
[Both dufbing bits. 
Enter Sir PeTER, Lat TEAZLE, MARIA and ROWLEY.” 
Sir Pet. What, my old friend Sir Oliver! what's the mat- 
ter ?——[n the name of wonder were there ever two ſuch un- 
gracious nephews, to aſſault their uncle at his firſt viſit. 


reula 
of th 
mu 


. L. Teax. On my word, fir, 1t was well we came to your 
ly. by reſcue. 
7% Charles! 
4 Chaa. Joſeph 
rate! Jy: Now our ruin is complete. Ei 


Char. Very. 
Sir Pet. You find, Sir Oliver, your neceſitious character 85 


old Stanley could not protect you. 
Sir Oliv. No! nor Premium neither. The 3 of 
| the former could not extract a ſhilling from that benevolent 
WY gentleman there; and with the other I {tood a worſe chance 
than my anceſtors, and had like to have heen knocked down 
er without being bid for. Sir Peter, my friend, and Rowley, 
look upon that elder nephew of mine; you both know what I 
hen have done for him, and how gladly 1 would have looked upon 
half my fortune as held only in tiuſt for him. Judge, then, of 
my ſurprize and diſappointment, at finding him 2 of 
Yo truth, charity and gratitude. 
Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, I ſhouid be as much ſurpriſed as you, 
if I did not ren know him to be artful, ſelfiſh, and hypo- 
it, critical. 
N L. Teax. And if he pleads not guilty to all this, let him 
il call on me to finiſh his character. 
7 Sir Pet. Then I believe we need not add more; for if he 
;M knows himſelf, it will be a ſufficient puniſhment for him that 
he is known by the world. 

! Char. If they talk this way to honeſty, what will they ſay: 
do me by and by. 5 | . 
Sir . As 1 that ain b. 5 

5 [Pointing to Charles. 
Char. Aye, now comes WN turn; the damn'd family pio- 
tures will ruin me- A1 
Foſ. Sir Oliver, will you honour me with a hearings p 
Char. Now if Joſeph would make one of his long fpeech- 
es, I ſhould have time to recollect myſelf, / | Aide. 
Sir Pet. 1 ſuppoſe you: would undertake to Ar 1 280 
ſelf entirely. ae 
Jof. I truſt I could, * LIT ns 
Sir Oliv, *Pſhaw! (turns away Son hom ) and 1 a od 
you: could juſtify yourſelf too. [To Charles, , 
g 12 Char. 
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char. Not that I know of, fir. 

Sir Ohw.. What, my: little n was let too much in- 
to the ſecret | : 

Char. Why yes, ſir; but they were family ſecrets, and 
__ſhould go no further. 

Rowl. Come, come, Sir Oliver, I am ſure you cannot 

look upon Charles's follies with anger. 

Sir Oliv. No, nor with gravity neither. Do you know, 
Sir Peter, the young rogue has been ſelling me his anceſtors ; I 
have bought judges and ſtaff officers by the foot, and maiden 


aunts as cheap as old china. 


[During this ſpeech Charles laughs behind bis bat, 
Char. Why, that I have made free with the family can- 


vas is true; my anceſtors may riſe in judgement againſt me, 


there's no denying it; but believe me when I tell you, (and 
upon my ſoul I would not fay it if it was not ſd) if I don't ap- 
pear mortified at the expoſure of my follies, it is, becauſe I 
feel at this moment the warmeſt ſatisfaion, at ſeeing you, 
my. liberal benefactor. {Embraces bim. 

Sir Oliv, Charles, I forgive you; give me your hand 
again; the little ill-looking fellow over the ſettee has made 
your peace for you. 

| Char, Then, fir, my gratitude to the original is ſtill in- 


creaſed. 


L. Trag. Sir Oliver, here is another, with whom I dare 
ſay Charles is no leſs anxious to be reconciled. 

Sir Ov. I have heard of that attachment before, and with 
the lady's leave if I conſtrue right, that bluſu | 

Sir Pet. Well, cbild, ſpeak for yourſelf, 

Mar. I have little more to ſay, than that I wiſh him bappy, 
and for any influence I might once have had over his affe&i- 
ons, I moſt willing!y reſign them to one who has a better claim 
to them. 

Sir Pet. Hey! what's the matter now? While he was a 
rake and a profligate, you would hear of nobody elſe; and 
now that he is likely to reform, you won't have him. What 8 
the meaning of all this ? 

Mar. His own heart, nd Lady Sneerwell, can beſt i in · 
form you. 

Char. Lady Sneerwell! - 

72 I am very ſorry, brother, I am obliged to ſpeak to 

vis point, but juſtice demands it. from me z and TD Sneer- 
well's wrongs can no longer be concealed. 


Enter Lady SNEBRWELL, - | 
Sir Pet. Another French milliner — belieye he has one 


in every room in tbe houſe, 


L. Szeer 
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L. Sneer. Ungrateful Charles | well you may ſeem con- 
founded and ſurpriſed at the indelicate fituation to which your 
perfidy has reduced me. 

Char. Pray uncle, is this another of yoor plots ? for, as T 
live, this is the firſt I ever heard of -it. 

Fof. There is but one witneſs, I believe, neceſſary to the 
buſineſs. 

Sir Pet. And that witneſs is Mr Snake——you were per- 
fectly in the right in bringing him with you. Let him appear. 

Roa. Defire Mr Snake to walk in.—IlIt is rather unlucky, 
madam, that he ſhould be brought to confront and not ſupport 


your tadyſhip. 


Enter SNAKE. 


L. Sneer. I am ſurprized | what, ſpeak villain ! have you | 


too conſpired againſt me? 

Snake. I beg your ladyſhip ten thouſand pardons; I muft 
own you paid me very liberally for the lying queſtions, but I 
have unfortunately been offered double for ſpeaking the truth. 

Sir Pet. Plot and counter-plat—I give your 9 much 
joy of your negociation. 

L. Sucer. May the torments of deſpair and W 


light upon you all! [Goixg.] 


L. Teax. Hold, Lady Sneerwell; before you go, give 
me leave to return you thanks, for the trouble you and this 
gentleman took, in writing letters in my name to Charles, and 
anſwering them yourſelt ,——-and, at the ſame time, I muſt 
beg you will preſent my compliments to the ſcandalous col - 
lege, of which you are preſident, and inform them, that La- 
dy Teazle, licentiate, returns the diploma they granted her, 
as ſhe leaves off praCtice, and kills characters no longer. 

I. Sueer. You too, madam ! Provoking Inſolent may 
your huſband live theſe fifty years. LExit. 
IL. Teaz., O Lord-——what a malicious creature it is. 

Sir Pet. Not for her laſt with, I hope. 

L. Teax. Oh, no, no. 

Sir Pet, Well, fir——what have you to fog for Yourſelf, 

[Ta Joſeph. 

Jeſ. Sir, I am ſo confounded that Lady Sneerwell' ſhould 
impoſe upon us all, by-ſuborning Mr Snake, that I kadw not 
what to fay — but—leſt her mdlice ſhould prompt her to in- 
jure my brother I had better follow her, 2 

Sir Pet. Moral to the laſt. 

Sir Oliv. Marry her, Joſeph, marry her if you — 
and vinegar— yon Il do very well together. 

: Roa. Mr Snake, 1 believe we have no further occaGon 
or you. 
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Snake. Before I go, I muſt beg pardon of theſe good ladies 
and gentlemen, for whatever trouble I have been the humble 
inſtrument of cauſing. 

Sir Pet. You have made amends by your open confeſſion, 

Saale But I mult beg it as a favour that it may never be 
ſpoke of. 

Sir Pet, What ! are you aſhamed of having done one 
good action in your life. 

Snake, Sir, I requeſt you to conſider that I live by the bad- 
neſs of my character, and if it was once known that I had been 
betrayed into an honeſt action, I ſhould loſe every friend I have 
in the world. [ Exit. 

Sir Oliv, Never fear, we ſhan't traduce you by ſaying any 
thing in your praiſe, 

Sir Pet. There's a ſpecious rogue for you. 

L. Teaz, You ſee, Sir Oliver, it needed no great perſua- 
ſion to reconcile your nephew and Maria. 

Sir Oliv. So much the better; I'll have the wedding to- 
morrow morning. 

Sir Pet. What, before you aſk the girl's conſent, 
Char. T have done that a long time ſince — above a minute 


ago and fhe look d 


Mar. O fie, Gene Po Sir Peter, there has not 


| been a word ſaid. 


„Sir Oliv. Well, well, the leſs the better (joining their 
hands) chere and may your love never know abatement. 

Sir Pet. And may you live as happily together, as Lady 
Teazle and I intend to do. 


Char. I ſuſpet, Rowley, I owe much to you. 


Sir Oliv. You do, indeed. 

Rewl. Sir, if I had failed in my endeavours to ſerve you, 
you would have been indebted to me for the attempt. But de- 
ferve to be happy, and you overpay me. 

Sir Pet. Aye, honeſt Rowley always aid yu would re- 
form. 

Char. Look ye, Sir peter, as to reforming, I ſhall make 
no promiſes, and that I take to be the ſtrongeſt proof that I m- 
tend ſetting about it. But here ſhall be my monitor, my gen- 
ile guide can I leave the virtuous path thoſe eyes illumine ? 

Though then, dear maid, ſhould'ſt wave thy beauty's ſway, 
Thou ſtill muſt ruje, becauſe F will obeyz * 

An humble fugitide from folly view, | 
No ſanctuary near but loye—and you. 
Vou can, indeed, each anxious fear remove, 7 2 
For even ſcandal dies——if you * - 
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R U L O G UI E. 
Written by Mr GARAIcK. 


"SCHOOL for Scandal !—Tell me, I beſeech vox. | 
Needs there a ſchool, this mudiſh art to teach you? 


No need of leſſens now—the knowing think 
| We might as well be 2 to eat and drink: 
Caus'd by a dearth of ſcandal, ſhould the vapours 
Diſtreſs our fair ones, let them read the papers; 
Their powerful mixtures ſuch diſorders Fit. | 
Crave what they will, there's quantum ſuſſcit. 
„ Lord!” cries my Lady Wormwood, (who Tove's tattle, 
And puts much ſalt and pepper in her prattle) «<1 
Juſt ris'n at noon all night at cards, when threſhing 
Strong tea and ſcandal—bleſs me, how refreſhing |! | 
« Give me the papers, Liſp--- how bold and free! (i. } 


* Laſt night Lord L. (ps) was caught with Lady D. 
% For aching heads, what charming ſal volatile! (Ab.) 
«© If Mrs. B will ſtill continue flirting, 

„We hope ſhe'll draw, or we'll pre BE the curtain. 
« Fine ſatire, poz l in publick all abuſe it: 
«« But, by ourſelves, 0055 ) our praiſe we can't refuſe it. 
«© Now, Liſp, read you---there at that daſh and ftar*-- © ! 


| 


« Yes, ma'am==-A certain Lord had beſt beware, 
« Who lives not twenty miles from Groſvenor-ſquare : 
« For ſhould he Lady W. find willing--- 
* Wornwood is bitter,” ——*. Oh ! that's me---the villaio ! 
« Throw it behind the fire, and never more * 
Let that vile paper come within my door.” 

Thus at our Fiende we laugh, who feel the dart; 
To reach, our feelings, we ourſelves muſt ſmart. 
Is our young bard ſo young, to think that he 
Can ſtop the full ſpring tide of calumn y? 
Knows he the world ſo little, and its trade? 
Alas! the devil's ſooner rais'd than laid. | 
So ſtrong, ſo ſwift the monſter, there's no gagging ; 
Cut ſcandal's head of- ſtill the tongue is wagging. 
Proud of your ſmiles, once laviſhly beſtow'd, 1 
Again our young Don Quixote takes the road; 
To ſhew his ae, he draws his pen, | 
And ſeeks this Hydra, ſcandal, in its dey- * 
From his fell gripe the frighted fair to ſayve——— - 
Tho' he ſhold-fall, th' attempt muſt pleaſe the brave. 
For you applauſe, all perils, he would through ; 
He'll fight---that's write---a cavaliero-true, -, [ 


Till ey'y drop of blood---that's ink---is ſpilt for you. 
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| Written by Mr. Cola. , 

Spoken in the Character of Taby TEAZLY e 
Like a trade wind muſt now blow all one way; . l 

Bend all my cares, my ſtudies and my vows, ** 

To one old ruſty, weather- cock - my ſpouſe; 

So wills our virtuous bard---the pye-ball'd Bayes 

Of crying epilogues and laughing plays. | 

Old batchelors, who marry ſmart young wives, 

Leatn from our play to regulate your lives ! | 

Each bring his fear to town---all favits upon her- 

London will prove the very ſource of honour ; 

Plung'd fairly in, like a cold bach, it ſerves, 
When principles relax +--to brace the nefves. 
Such is my caſe- - and yet I muſt deplore 

That the gay dream of diſſipation's o'er ; 

And ſay, ye fair, was ever lively wife, 

Born with a genius for the higheſt life, 

Like me, untimely blaſted in ger bloom; 

Like me, condemn'd to ſuchza diſmal doom; 


Save money---when I juſt k fle how to waſte it ! 


Leave London- ju as J. began to taſte it! 

Muſt I then watch the early crowing cock? | 
The melancholy ticking of a clock: 
In the lone ruſtic hall for ever pounded, _ 


$3 


' With dogs, cats, rats, and ſqualling brats ſurrou,.ded ? 


With humble curates can I now retire, 

(While good Sir Peter boozes with the ſquire) 

And at back- gammon mortify my ſoul, 

That pants for Lu, or tfutters at a Vole ? 

Seven's the main ! dear ſound! that muſt expire, 

Loft at hot cockles round a Chriſtmas fire! | 
The tranſient hour of faſhion too ſgon ſpent. 

« Farewell the tranguil mind, farewell content! 

« Farewell the plumed head the. cuſhion'd ee, 

© That takes the cuſhion from its proper ſeat?! 

« The ſpirit ſtirring drum! cord drams I mean— 

« Spadille, odd Trick, Pam, Baſto, King and Queen t 
« And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat, n 
«« The welcome viñtor's approach dend te. 
« Farewell! All quality of high renown, 

« Pride, pomp, and circumftance of glorious town, 

« Farewell! your revels I partake no more, " SP 
« And Lady Teazle's occupation's oer * 

All this I told our bad, he ſmil'd, and faid, twas clear 

I ought to play deep tragedy next year: 

Me an while he drew wiſe morals from his play, 

And in theſe ſolemn periods ſtalk'd away. 

<< Bleſt were the fair, like you her faults who ſtopt, 

« And clos'd her follies when the curtain dropt! 

No more in vice or error to engage, 


« Or play the fool atlarge on life's great ſtage! 
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